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CORPORAL BETHERIDGE RETURNE TC FIND EESSIE MUSING BEFORE THE FIRE, 


— 


of course,” the Captain | gone time. and he had nothing but o trees of 
Hetheridge, who is it? | bright hair in his desk ond s headstone in a 
barracks 1 distant cemetery to speak to him of bis buried 
happiness. He bad never married, and his men 
; somehow I don’t think I | thought him « mifsant 1 woman-hster—all 
you tled for life to any of the | except « few who read aright, and knew 
& wealth of geniality and warm. heartedness lay 
like it elther, sir, She has | concealed under his somewhat cold exterior. 
hope I shall get leave, air! * You are very good, sir,” the Corporal sald, 
uuhappy and unprotected where | “ and Beesle will be as grateful to you as I am 
for your kindness. She bas heard of you many 
& time.” 
BS . Te that her name t” 

* Yes, sir,” 

“And she is what? A servant!” 

“No, sir,” and there was an indiguant rivg In 
the young man’s voice that did not escape the 
Captain’s ears, “That is, I beg your pardon, I 
hardly caught what you sald I think. Yes, 
Bessie is in service,” 


: “Ab! I thought you perhaps might have 
“T don’t see how I could, sir. Servants now- 
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THE CORPORAL'S WIFE. 
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a-days turn up thelr noses at anything under 
a serge ag, Bo «ager very low in the 
market.” 

He laughed merrily, as if he felt quite at his 
ease In talking to bis superior officer, and knew 
exactly how far he might go. 

“Ja the young lady a relic of your old life, 
Hetheridge +” 

‘*¥ don’t understand you, sir.” itd 

**4 think you do. I mean does your acquaint- 
ance with her date from the time when you 
were something different from one of the rauk 


snd file of the army? Ah! you needn't look so 


atartied, I know nothing, I can only guess, 
Your manners and speech never came from the 
plough tail or the ranks of journeymen 
mechanics, You have had a fair education, and 
bave moved in good society, Is it not so?” 

** Yes, air.” 

‘And have epollei your life sornehow and 
taken to soldiering to hide yourrelf, eh 1” 

“No, sir, not exactly that. I have done 
nothing to be ashamed of except in the matter of 
enlisting, I hold that to be no shame, though 
othera do, I have relations who never speak of 
me without a shiver, Oae Jady, I believe, faints 
whenever my name is mentioned, and begs that 
she may never hear it again,” 

“An interesting sorb of person,” Captain 
Deornton sald, joining in the laugh of the c »rpora’. 
“ Have you avy objection to tell me who and 
what you are, Hetheridge ? By the way, is that 
your real name? I suppose not.” 

*T have a right to it, sir, Ib was my mother’s 
name ; there is not much in my story to interest 
anyone—I am literally alone in the world, I 
am an orphen ; I never knew my mother, and 
re father died when I was a little lsd. I was 
left to the eare of an uncle, my father’s brother, 
and I had no idea till lately that I was dependent 
on hia bounty formy education, I thought tbat 
my father Jeft the money thet was spent on me; 
a did nob, and naturally a who had 
paid for my br ‘wp, wanted to shape m 
life as he pleased, wt ; atten 

‘And you 4id not Mike the pattern he chose. 
Was that it?” 

" Juet so, sir, I haven’t seen him since I was 
aled of fifteen, dor business took him abroad, 


He catered for me throvgh my tutor and bia 
lawyer, who sent him regular reports. He isa 
bit of a character fe my uncle, and weshould have 
got on very well together, I daresey, if I could 
have seen things exactly as he did, but I 
couldn't.” 

“ Nor Borsie, I suppose?” 

“ Yes, sir. Bessie and I had.just come tothe 
knowledge that we loved each other, and life 
locked so bright, and the future so full of happt- 
ners, when there came a peremptory 
from Naplee, where Mr. , my uncle, was stay- 
ing at the time, that I wae to make the acquaint. 
ance of @ certain lady, whom he mentioned, and 
presently marry her.” 

* And you refuaed }” 

“I saw the lady, sir,” end Corporal Hether- 
edge bad a twinkle in his eye as he spoke. 

“And you couldn't accept the situation ?” 

“No, alr. If I had never seen Bessie, if the 
lady had been ten times ga rich as she was enid 
to be, I couldn’t have married her, She wasa 
gorgon to look at and a tiger to live with, if her 
msid was to be believed. My uocle was furlou», 
and accused me of ingratitude, ang every ain that 
could be laid toa man’s charg, and finished his 
letter by telllog me that from the hour of its 
reeching me he washed bis hands of me and my 
iffairs ; 'I might go and die {n a ditch, for all he 
car:d,’ he sald, and I believe be meant it. He is 
& terrible fellow when he is put out, by ali 
accounts.” 

**And you preferred ihe service to the ditch ! 
Was that how you came to enlist #’’ 

“ There was nothing else for me to do, sir, I 
had no trade at my fingers’ ends, and I took my 
uncle so literally ab: his word that I was actually 
penniless, 1 mansged to seo Bessie and tell her, 
and she cheered me on like an angel as she is, 
aid said she would marry. me as soon se I had 
ary sort of home'to bring her to, cam make ber 


cmestage | 


the home now Mf you will get me the, permis 


“Viltry, Is your uncle a bachelor, Hether- 
edge?” 

“Yea, sir, and an old man of sixty or there- 
abonts.” 

“ Then I'd get into favour again with all epeed 
if I were you, It is bad policy to quarrel with 
elderly, rich relations, He may remember you 
fo his will after all,’’ 

“There's no hope of that, slr ; another nephew 
has his ear now—a cousin of mine, who hates me 
too cordially to leb me come in for anythtyg he 
con keep from me. I am content, sir. Bessie 
and I can do without him.” 

“That's. the proper sorb of spirit to face the 
world with, Hetheredge,” the Captain said ; 
“rely upon my doing my best for you. Here 
comes the Colonel; he wants to spesk to me, 
perhaps, If I can mention you I will” 

“Thank you, sir,” Corporal Hetheredge ssid, 
saluting and retiring aa the Colonel entered the 
room, and remarked, as he walked away, upon 
his trim appearance and soldierly bearing. 

Whereupon Captain Dornton spoke of the 
corporal’s request. 

“Too many women fa the regiment already,” 
the Colonel said, with a grunt, ‘*‘ Why. can’t 
they keep single? They are much better off if 
they knew it.” 

The Qolonel was what his officers called very 
much married.” The lady who ruled his house 
and him would bave liked to rule the regiment 
tov, aud ‘was a very dragon to the newcomers 
amongst the officers’ wives till they caore to 
know her, and to understand that her authority 
and importanee were na part of her duties as wife 
of the officer. ; 

“I think Hetheredge is entitled to permis- 
sion,” Captain Dornton said quietly ; “there is 
room for one woman on the strength, and the 
only other man who is askiog leave to marry is 
one of X troop, and——” 

"And he "tp have it, whoever he is,” the 
Colonel said irascibly—the troop in question had 
been the occasion of grave scandal only a short 
time before, and would get no more indulgencles 
of any sort for some time to come, 

So Corporal Hetheredge got bis. permission to 
marry aad his leave of absence for the purpose, 
anid in about s month from the day of his con- 
versstion with his captain he was standing at the 
gate of a handsome house in a London suburb 
asking for Mise Joyce. 

A pompous footwan eyed him up and down 
and left bim at the gate while he informed 
the young lady in question that “a eommon 

wanted her,” 


er, 

lndy’s maid, w 
Bessie oceupled In the house, end asked her if 
the awful rumour was trues. © told that it 
was, and that the soldier was Miss Joyce's future 
husband, the lady had hysterics, and informed 
her husband and all whom # might concern that 
ehe could not exist if Miss Joyce were not immes- 
diately removed from avy contact with her 
darling children. 

So Miss Joyce's salary was sent to her room, 
wrapped up in a plece of pepe with a month 
extra in lieu of notice, and she was requested to 
leave the house without communicaticg with 
anyone in it—that night if possibie. 

* Lost, abandoned girl !” the lady of the houre 
gasped when the door had closed behind her and 
her belongings; to think what a creature we 
have been harbouring. A common soldier ! and 
te dare to come here! It makes my blood rin 

d, 


were copgratu- 
latieg themeelves on the turn events had taken 
as they went away to see about a home for her 
till they could be married. 

She was going to lodge with an old servant of 
her mother’s who kept a email shop in ® poor 
but respectable neighbourhood, and who had 
long promized to receive her when she left her 
situaticr. 

“Tyo thiek I have a whole month to the good,” 
\she eald, joyfally.. ""L2T had left na I intended T 








should not have had it, How'bpgry she would 
w. that I had crager oop ek Aigdt 
:claim nothing except % ould have 
f | ‘This thirty shillings Will pay for 
k? 
) e married quarters ab 
much exercised at the 


conclave assembled outside the verandah tha 

ran along ~ outside edt pe houses, amu-ed 

themeelves guessing speculating on the 
and status... 


bride's ; ; 
pected a womah of their own stamp— 
@ rough-and-ready sort of who could 
give and take in the way of vitoperation and 
chaff, and were prepared to do battle for their 
righte in wash-house an@ cleaning sharing, as 
ame Britieh matrons and the wives of heroes, 
The arrival came off after dark, and all ticy 


was like, and were 
figure and a sweet, 
a wealth of wavy 


Ittle white hands 

‘dione any hard work, 

room was 8 miracle of neatness for o!! 
however the work inside it was done it 


men declared that the corporal wen‘ 
his hands and knees and scrubbed the 
and blackleaded the grate, and in fact did 
all the menial offices about bis home. 

Bud t was only report. Mrs, Hetheredgs let 
no one into her cecrets aa far as her house was 
concerned, and she won for herself the character 

proud and shy because she would 
neither lend nor borrow in her household manage- 
ment, ~== 

Those boxes of hers had held wonderful trea- 


a few pictures, a carpet, and many little koick- 
knacks that go to make up 

The captain met her one day, on one of the 
rare occasions that she went out with ber bus- 
band 


**So this is Besele, fs it {” he said, and the 
corporal and Jaughed, and replied,— 

“Yes, sir, this is Bessie.” 

" And he bowed te her as if she had beeu » 
lady, my dear,” the sergeant’s wife who lived 
next door to her sald, relating the history of 
the meeting. " He couldn’t have done more if 
she had been the colonel’s lady. Who's she, I 
should like to know? He wouldn’t bow to any 
of ue if he met us.” 


CHAPTER IL 


Mrs, Heraeneposr took her place amongst the 
women of her husband's regiment and made v0 
sign of discontent with her position ; she was 
amongst them, bub not of them ; she did not 

share of the ovvéeted work of the 
of the desired washiny 
who had 
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wild epecutadons bo ft the former’ life of the 


iP A story went the round of the weqtiosuit thas 
- the corporal hed married « lady, that 


friends 
had disowoed her for it, and that presently 
when ali their money’ was gone they would be 
glad to do as other Gid, and -not hold 
their heads quite so high. 

Another tale rae that —— himself 
wae w disguise, was £0 ing 
for a oe ak had married someone beneath 
bim in rank, being in hiding, as ft: were, at Fall- 
Lampton, We 124 ; : 

‘The dénouement of Seneenane was watched 
for with eager interest, Corporal Hether- 
edge and his pretty wife denied neither version 
of their history, and hed to themselves over 
the mystification of neighbours. 

‘wo one as to how 


cellent manager, and the rations many of 
her acquaintances turned up their moses at as 
coaree and @ became in her handa tasty 
diehes, welcome enough to her’ husband when he 
came in cold and weary from his daily toil. 

T themselves to themselves, and ware 
accounted proud and “stuck-up” by the free- 
aud-easy lot around them, 

Bessie Hetheredge.was not. of of 


the order 
women who love to attend to their domeatic 
affairs with thelr doors wide open, and indulge 
io a comfortable gossip. with their neighbours, 


ters never quite found owt what she did to eke 
out her husband’s pay. 

Captain Dornton knew. He put the question 
point blank one day when the corporal attended 
ia his room on some barrack bu, iuess, 


** Quite, thank you, alr.” 

‘Your wife likes the place 1” 

“ Peetty well, sir, Sane knew: what she wae 
coming to, and had made up her mind to it,” 

“She had some money, 1 suppose? I don's 
aik from curiosity, but——’’ 


Sorgeant——well, a sergeant, say something 
not ive Deana about my wife, and I eould 
Po agit wa for it; for her eake, poor 
r > . 
“ And for your own too, Hetheredge. Hs is 
yom superior officer, you know. What did he 
#ay ’ 


wa wam’t ‘what he veld so much as what he 
ntéd, alr,” Hetberedge replied. “ He said that 
my Bessle—bah ! I caquot tell you. You know 


et Sousoe SaAvE. 


Ci ent atts inant ie a? 


‘eae 














come ff and out. That's the whole secret of 
our riches, sir, and of the parcels that we send 
away. The work that is given to Bessle is 
mostly ‘pieces that ladies have begun and got 
tired of, and yet‘want) finishing, that they may 
chow thelr friends how industrious they are.” 

Hé laughed as he rememberet how many 
hours his wife spent over great pleces of 
emibroldery or crewel work, snd the captain 


too, 
“J shall think of your wife whenever I see a 
large plece of work extibited Ina Tady’s drawing- 
room,” he said. ‘I aim glad you have told me, 


H Tcan stop a little of the 


etheredge ; perhaps 
‘nonsense that fs belog talked. But {t will die 


outin time ff you keep steady and hold your 
own ; you will ont ort all end be at 

A -msjor’s wife can afford to laugh at 
barrack scandal.” 

“T am afraid that fs @ long way off for 

” the Corporal said, sm’ ; “she does 
not know, bless her, what wicked things are said 
about her. I would not have her made unhappy 
by it for the world.” 

“Keep to that, Hetheredge; keep ell un- 
happiness away from the woman you love, and 
you will bring rest and peace to yourself.” 

“T felt to-day as if the only thing to give me 





rest would be to knock that fellow on the head,” | 


the Corporal said, somewhat ruefully ; “but J 
dared not speak to him for fear I should forget 
myself and fling him half way acrozs the 
barrack-yard. I--could have done it—I could 
have done ft,” 

“-“T think you could,” the Captain said. 
“Your not doing ft shows that you are of the 
right stuff for a soldier—you can hold your hand 
aa well as stretch It out, I hope there will be 
n0 oad Ags Flags f avd that you wpiil 
presper ry of the ton , both male 
and female.” r said 


“Thank you, sir, I am sure,” Dick Hether- 
edge said, and went his way just as 2 gentle- 
man and lady were Z ir way inio the 
boy en ry and asking te — savers 

ptain Dornton thought’ he recogn the 
figure of the latter, and the little toss of the 
head with which she listened to the directions 
of a sergeant who happened to be standing at the 
door of the mess as they passed. 

“Julia Clitheroe, by all that’s wonderful,” 
he safd to bimeelf; “ what on earth is she doiog 
here, and who is that with her! Can she be 
married? It looks like it; she looks at the 
gentioman as if he were her property. What 
mortal man has undertaken her, as eomeone says 
in a play? Heaven help him, whoever he ie, 
I must goand renew my acquaintance with the 
fair Julia; if she is married she will be tolerably 
harmless, I should imagine. He's a good-looking 
fellow, at any rate, and he’s a good many years 
the fair Julfa’s p vaged or I am no jiidge of uge. 
I wonder if will be glad to see an old 


ry +g ae cat” 

strolled down {ato the yard and met the 

pair as they reached the door of the officer’s 

quarters. ‘The lady looked at him with a litole 

start, and he held out bis band with a smile. 
“Have you forgotten me? I saw you 


snd I recollected you In a moment, Mi 
though nut o y Ot, Mise 


“T never forget anyone,” the lady said, shaking 
hands with bim with a p'essed look; “ban I 
aw nob Miss Clitheroe now, Captain Dornton.” 

"Tndeed !* 


thab name and that 
name's woe, Bs re eays, Allow me to 
introduce you to my husband, Mc. Mervyn 
Arli Mervyn, this ig a very old friend, 
Os Dorntov.” 

The gentleman bowed, and expressed himself 
very much pleased to make the acquaintance of 
any friend of hia wife's, And Mrs. Arlington 
eee Wer es ae coming to call on the 

of one of the officers who was a friend of 
her husband's. 

“Then it’s lucky I saw yon,” the Captain 
sald, “for Wilbraham is nob here now ; he is 
apar ils. You must be my guesta instead 
of his; ‘his absence is a lucky accident for me,” 

He bowed to the lady as he — and 
wondered where the attraction could have been 


| 





that brought about the marriege. The gentleman 
was decidedly handsome, and certainly young, 
whereas bis old acquaintance, Mies Clitherve, 
wass good way past her frst bloom, and was as 
much painted and powdered and generally got 
up as she had been io the days when she waz 
the laughing-stock of all the subalterns of the 
regiment in the town where she resided, 

He took the pair to his rooms, and crdered 
refreshmente, and very soon found outhow Mr. 
Arlington had come to marry the fair Julla. She 
had come into a little money, and the gilding bad 
hidden faded. charms, and made her a palatable 
doae for an impecunious fortune-hunter, 

He discovered, too, that the union was a dis. 
sppointment as far as the gentleman war 
concerned. The money was strictly settled upon 
the lady, thereby reducing her lord and master 
to something between stewerd and man-of-all- 
work. 

Mrs. Arlington was not reticent about her 
affairs, and the position of her husband, who 
had “expectations,” she declared, from some 
wealthy relative at a distance. She was dils- 
coursing, over o glass of wine, upon what she 
should do when they succeeded to the fortune 
when she suddenly gave a livtle scream, and fell 
back in her chair as if she would faint. 

 Whatis ts, my dear?” asked her husband, 
while Captsin Doroton, perhaps a little used to 
such proceedings, ross quistly aud went to her 
side, 

* Arayou fil, Mrs, Ariington !” he asked. 

“Paint,” she replied, faint to death, Who 
-~is that 1” 

‘**Whot” 

‘tA man who went by this moment—a soldier. 
Why is he heret—he ought not to live—the 
world should not hold him.’ 

* Really I didn’s know we had any one in 
Fullhampton so very undesirable all as that, D> 
you mean that man there?” 

He pointed across the equare, ae he spoke, to 
where Corporal Hetheredge wae standing at the 
door of the canteen receiviog some directions 
from the adjutant. 
ra Yes, that:man ; why is he here !—~wh» is 

b s 

** As fice @ soldier and as steady 4 man as we 
have in the barracks. Do you know him?” 

“ Hetheredge ! No, I don’t kaow the name. 
What a horrible likeness ; don’t you see, Mervyn, 
that man egein!” 

**I oan’t eeo his face at this disiance,” Mr. 
Arlington replied, “I think you must be mis- 
takex, my dear; we are never likely to cee him 


“T hope not, I think the sight of Lim would 
kill me after the way he behaved to that dear old 
maa,” Mra, Arlington said, receveriog very 
quickly when she found that no notice was taken 
of her delicate nerves; and her busband pro- 
ceeded to explain that the man she could not 
bear the sight of was a cousin of his own who 
had offended the rich relation whov heir he 
hoped to be, beyond al! hope of forgiveness, and 
his wife could not bear even to hear the name of 
the ungrateful fellow mentioned, 

“Mrs. Arlington f¢ all goodness,” Captain 
Dorpton replied. ‘‘I don’t think ehe will find 
the man here. Hetheredge may be like him, but 
I know bis history pretty well, and his wife's 
alzo ; aund——’ 


* Oh, he is a married man, is he |” 
© Yes.” 


“Ten id ean’t be the same,” Mra, Arlington 
sald. But her husband, who saw the man as he 
came acroes the equare again, thought the like- 
ness almost too wonderful to be accidental. 

The Captain took hie visitors all over the bar- 
racks, and showed them everything of interest 
sbout the place. Bab they did not see Corporal 
Hetheredge sgsin, and when he was explaining 
the arrangements of the married quarters, and 
beggirg permission from some of the women to 
show their houses, he managed to mention Mr. 
Arlington's name pretty loudly very close to 
Mrs, Hetheredge’s door. 

When they passed her house it was shut, and 
her blind down. She was doubtless ont, and the 
lady merely remarked on the prettiness of her 
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OHAPTER Ill, 


“ EvgNINne sTasies ” was in full swing and the 
noise of talking, working, and whietling pro- 
ceeded therefrom. The ‘spruce sergeant—as 


sat on the edge of a barrow in the dying sun- 
light, watching his men at their business, and 


throwing In s word now and then of command, or | the 


friendly. chat as occasion offered. He did not see 


that a stranger was watching the and 
regarding him and his troop, erable 
interest. 

* And which of these horse-cleaniog mschines 
is Corporal Hetheredge i” 


“ And who are you that wants to know!” 

There was something in the tone of voice in 
which the question was asked that made the 
sergeant reply in the same caustic fashion with. 
another, And he looked up to ses a wizened- 
looking little old man, in a long brown coat and 
a grey muffler, peering at him through a pair of 
gold-rimmed spectacles. He wore a soft hat, 
very much down over his eyes, and thick gloves, 
aa if it were winter, and his boots were of the 
roughest ; and yet, somehow, he seemed some- 
thing above the common. 

Tae sergeant rose to his feeb as the old man 
stood looking at him, and spoke again, something 
more civilly. 

“Who were you asking for, sir $”’ he said. 

*' Corporal Hetheredge ; and, in reply to your 
other very polite question, who I am is no concern 
of yours. Iam tree to come and look at these 
interesting proceedings, I suppose t” 

“I don’t know,” the sergeant sald ;  wedon’t 
care for too many strangers lounging about ; the 
men don’t work so well. The corporal is over 
yonder, Do you want bin!” 

“No; he does not know me, and I don’s want 
him. Ihave heard of him, that is all, A bad 
lot, ien’t he?” 

“ Who? Hetheredge |” 

ts Yes.” 

‘You have been told go?” 

“ Most emphatically I have,” 

‘*Then you have been told lies. I don’t know 
what he may have been before he eame here—we 
have nothing to do with that. ‘This much I can 
tell you—the service does not hold a better soldier, 
nor, as far as I know, a ateadier man. I don’t 
say this for all his mates in the troop to hear,” 
he said, to account for the low tone in which he 
had spoken, ‘I say ib from what I know of him, 
I am an old soldier, and he Is comparatively a 
young one, but I have never met his equal in the 
service or out of it.” 

“H’m!” the stranger sald, with « comical 
look ; ** one would think you had been primed to 
say all this. This Hetheredge, thie paragon of 

"i Is be married t” 
8. ? 


out of some officer’s kitchen, You see I know 
bbout it,” 


"I don’t; think you do,” the Sergeant ssid. 
Ggeal talactihgl ia ppetahes ron te 
ze , seem to be 
rather curious, The young woman is a lady, 
wherever she came from. If you really want the 
corporal you had better let me call him now ; he 
{es off across the barrack-yerd, and I know he is 
on a duty that will take farther away still.” 
“I don’t want him, I tell you,” the old man 
sald, somewhat frascibly, “I thapk you for the 
information you have so politely given me.” The 
sergeant winced as he made a low bow, and 
returned e sharp military salnte. " What do your 
men take to drink as a rule?” 
“As a rule whatever anyone likes to stand 
them,” the sergeant replied, rather chagrived 
that two or three of the men were within hearing 
and seemed mightily interested, for she stranger 
had raised his voice ae ib seemed, and 
was straight into the stable, as if he 
wanted bo include every man in {tin what he had 
to say, 


iy I'll stand them half-a-sovereign,” the 
old man sald, raising bis voice till every man in 
the stable could hear it ; and the sergeant swore 
inwardly at him for an old fool, ‘'See it divided, 
sergeant; the knowledge of 20 much virtue as 
you have described in a cavalry troop is refresh. 
ing, to say the least of it ; they must all be good 
young men if they have such a shining example 
amongst them. Te men belonging to the room 
of the virtuous corpora’, mind, sergeant,” he 
added, with a queer little nod at the atable door, 
And so saying, he disappeared in the direction of 


-yard, 
** What it, sergeant !” another voice asked, 
and the captain came up to the stable door, 
looking rather curiously after the retreating 
figure. “Did the old gentleman want any- 
thing *” 

 He’s a little cracked I think, sir,” was the 
reply. “ He's been asking all sorts of odd ques- 
tions, and has left a treat for the men.” 

“Ah! some inquisitive philanthropist, I dare- 
aay,” Captain Dornton said, with a little laugh ; 
“there are always plenty of them abont, in- 
quiring into the of the soldier, or tying 
to improve him into a comfortably disconten 
Sain Dicker ton ona eee let the 
men alone, are very well.as they are.” 

“I don’t think this was a philanthropist, sir,” 
the Sergeant sald, laughing ; “his benevolence 
would have taken the form of tracts if he had 
been. I think he was just an eccentric old fellow, 
with not much to do with his money, He asked 
a lot about Corporal Hetheredge.” 

* Did he speak to him 1” 

“ No, sir.” 

* Ah, well, we shall see him again, I daresay.” 

The Captain was mistaken ; no one about Fall- 
hampton Barracks ever saw the old man in the 
brown coat again. Whatever his object in going 
there had been ib was accomplished, and no one 
the wiser. 

When Corporal Hetheredge went home to his 
quarters, released from his dsy’s work, at liberty 
at last to spend a quiet hour with his Besele, and 
to reat in the luxury of being free from buttons 
and straps, he found his wife musing before the 
fire with her head on her bands, and her thoughts 
so far away that she hardly heard his step at the 
door. 

The little home was as neat as hands could 
make fit, There is not much capability for 
beanty in a married soldier's quarters, but Bessie 
had traneformed the bare, unsightly room into a 
cosy little retreat, that looked as if it had been 
the home of a refined woman for years instead of 
the few months that had elapsed since she first 
set foot in the barracks. 

The walls were nearly hidden by hangings, and 
unsightly matters were all cleverly concealed by 
cunving ments contrived by herself and 
Dick in his few leisure moments, The table was set 
for his evening meal, and the ccffee-pot was 
standing by the fire. 

‘Bessie looked as neat as if she was going to re- 
celve company. That was what all the women 





“Ab! to one of the usual sort, I suppose ; a 
woman picked up in the nearest public house or 





| said of her, some of them spitefully enough ; she 





tenderly, 
* Very tired, dear?” she asked. 
“Tolerably. I bave been running about ali 
eo I am not 


had more than hie share, and bas made a muddle 
of it.” - 

“ Perhaps nob, Dick.” 

“What doyou mean, child! No one is likely 
to have been asking for me ; no one knows Dick 
Hetheredge.” 

** Perhaps it was my admirer, D:ck.” 

“ Your what?” 

“Ob, don’t look so fierce! I have made o 
conquest. I believe I was thinking about it when 
you come in. Sit down and have your cofice, 
aud you shall hear all about it,” 

They drew their chairs together by the fire 
and bolted out the outer world, as they always 
did when the work of the day was done, and 
they had a quiet hour to themeclves, Bessie 
declared that the free-and. easy fashion of running 
in and out of one another's houses made her 


** What is he like ?’’ 
“*T don’t know that either. He was wrapped 


to a hundred for I could eee 
of his face. He was a little old man with a long 
coat, and a slouch hat and epectacles. 
“ did you meet him?” 
“ Down = a . - po 
naming a 
fessional Propose woo J which she 


the road, and have asked someone who I wee. 
He nearly frightened me into fit.” 

“ What did be do?” 

“ He got in front of me somehow, and stopped 
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was always tidy, and it annoyed some of them 


is? 








s colonel at the very least. I had a great mind 
to tell the old man so, I think he must be a 
goblin, Dick.” 


sll ofa sudden he said, ' 


Bible reader, but the wise man wae right when 
he said that a virtuous woman was a crown to 
her husband, Go on as you have begun, my 


dear, and the kingdom may come some 


& 
E 


well asthe crown. Shake hands,’ and before I 
knew wheré I was he had my hands so 
hard that I nearly scréamed, vanished,” 

“ Vanished |” 


" Well, I think he went down the little passage 
that leads to the river side—I am not eure; 
anyway, I lost him, I wonder whether I shall ever 
= again! Do you think you know him, 

Cc! 

“ No, I'm surel don’t,” Dick Hetheredge sald, 
thoughtfally, ‘but we shall hear something 
more of him, I daresay.” 

But many months passed away, and there was 
no sign of the old man. He might have been 
the goblin that Bessie christened him, for be had 
vanished as utterly as if he had beer created out 
of “ incorporeal air.” 


CHAPTER IV. 
Mrs, Menvyx ARLINGTON was a discontented 
woman. She had that « reasonable 
woman could wish for, but the wan more ; 


sf 


latter had 
He was an eccentric 
of theirs, and he 
everything if he could. 
instance that Mr, Arlington shou 
wife’s com 
Arlington had expressly said that if he attem 


ee ane er ee ee leave his money to 
ar 

The falr Julia had called her huaband’s uncle 
‘‘the dear old man” in speaking of 
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the lad that I ht up and loved—I did 
love him, mind you, for his mother’s 
turn away from jo as your cousin has 


brother’s son. It doesn’s signify ; he can be as 
eccentric as he likes, provided he sticks to his 
intention, and gives me Lg ope You will 
queen "ym right royally, you not, my 
beanty 3” 

“ Ay, will 1,” she replied, her colour coming 
and going at his words, anda light kindling in 
her eyes as she spoke ; '* the old place shall wake 
up under my rule, or I am no true woman.” 

Nearly two years had gone by since Mervyn 
Arlington’s visit to bis uncle, and only very few 
letters had passed between them. The wife had 
tried the ex t of vending a present withall 
sorte of wishes at Christmas, but the result 
bad not been altogether satisfactory, Mr. 
Arlington acknowledged the parcel, but intimated 
that presents would not hasten the happy day 
of their succession to his wealth and lands, and 
recommended his nephew's wife to keep her 
money In her pocket, 

She had done so since, as far as he was con- 
cerned, and was very much surprised to receive 
the following year a set of cameos and a cynical 
note, b that they would become her. They 
were hi things, eprawling lizards on a dead, 
drab-looking ground, and Mrs, Arlington nearly 
cried with vexation and disgust. 

‘The spiteful old wretch |” she sald; “as if 
those monsters could become anyone! I should 
like to send them back.” 

* And lose Ari * Ibear the old place is 
looking very beautiiul, Patience, my dear; the 
golden future will repay you for all these 
annoyances. I have no doubt that these extra- 
ordinary lizards are. the old fellow’s notion of 
what is beautifal in jewellery. You must write 
and thank bim.” 

Which Mrs. Arlington did, being so much 
overwhelmed by the thought of his great kind- 
ness in rememberinvg her that she could hardly 
write; over which epletle the old gentleman 
chuckled immensely, and vowed that such grati- 
tude was enough to make a man feel ten years 


Wwe fbe ball have her reward—she shall have 
her reward !’’ he said to himself, snd ft was 


Mr, Mervyn Arlington and bis wif f 

5 mn Ar an le were a 

| faion, «3 yer and dyspeptic, she 

elaborately got uP. even in her morning robe 
slippers, lookin 


and like her lord, anything 
but pleasant ; her few charms were decidedly on 
the wane, and the morning fs » trying time for a 
passee woman, ‘ 

"Bills sgain!” her husband sald, “ really, 
Mrs. A., I am sick of is,” 

2 ji 

7 our , my og 

m By what right are you ack of it?” she asked, 
disagreeably ; “ you don’t pay for it.” 

“Yea lI do, You gv ll sorts of lengths on ihe 

of Arlington coming to us some day, 

and it may not after all.” 

“ Yea it will; you have the old man’s word for 


“True, but—by Jove |” 





" What is it?” as Mr. Arlington's hand came 
down on the table with a bang, that opsct his 
coffee-cup, and made everything round © bim 
rattle. 

“Tt bas come,” 

e What t » 

“ Arlington.” 

‘*How, Is he deed?” 

Yee ; a month ago.” 

He threw the letter he was reading across the 
table to his wife, who took it up with a trem- 
bilog hand. 

“A month ago!” she sald; “how is it that 
we never beard of it? What has everyone been 
about? What have Burnley and Ledwith been 
about that they have not jet us know 1” 

“ Some fad of the old man’s,” Mervyn Arling- 
ton said ; “ the letter is explicit enongh.” «> 

It was. Itseb forth that Mr. Arlington had 
expressly desired that his death should nod be 
notified in any Englieh paper for one month after 
it occurred, He had left written lostructiors to 
that effect with bie faithful servant who had bean 
with him at the time ; certain arrangements were 
to be made at Arlington, and moneys gathered 
in that were out tn various securities, All this 
had been carefully attended to, and the servant 
had come to Englend, bringing with him a!l the 
persona! property of his late master, and hfs 
will, which had been placed In the lawyer's 
bands, 

Mrs, Arlington was so overjoyed at the pros 

ct before her that she actually kissed her 

ueband and went upstairs to prepare to go tothe 
lawyers with bim, oe quite young and fresh 
egain. He would rather aave bad an interview 
with them alone before letting bie Julia hear all 
that passed ; but she scouted the notion of being 
left at home, and they went off together. 

The senior partner of the firm of lawyers re- 
ceived them with much effasion, aud congratulated 
Mr. Arlington on bis long-expected fortune. 

‘*We know nothing outselves,” he said, in 
answer to an inquiry about the death; ‘‘ our 
client waa eccentric, and all we heard about him 
was that he had not been as well ae he liked, and 
had gone on to Tangiers, I suspect that the 

lace was too enervating, and knocked him over. 

owever, all his affairs are in perfect order, and 
his will fs in our hands, Ib is a very recent 
one.” 

* Then it is all right,’ Mervyn Arlipgton said. 
**T know what ite contents are, I shall ge to 
Arlington at once.” 

“Ts is atipulated that you ehall do so. I have 
a letter of instructions from the deceased gentie- 
man, stating that he wishes his will to be read 
there, and both his nephews to be present at its 
opening.” 

ii W. + ? ” 

“Both his nephews, madam!” the lawye 
sald, for Mra, Arlington had attered the word 
in a sort of shrieking exclamation that made the 
lawyer smile. He knew the lady, and foresaw 
storms, 

"Tehall not go,” she ssid, resolutely, ‘‘If I 
am to meet people of thad class, I shall stay 
awa & 

“In which case, madam, your husband’s chance 
of inheriting Arlington will be considerably im- 
perilled,” was the suave reply. ‘* The directions 
are most explicit, the worda expressly are: * both 
my nephews and their wives,” We are not to 
open the will except in the presence of the whole 
four. I ame you can inform us where to 
find Mr, Richard Arlington 1°’ 

"* No, I can’t ;and if J could I would beve 
nothing to do with it,” Mervyn Arlington eid, 
sulbily. “Iois your business to find him, not 
mine. 


“ Certainly itis our business, and we shal! do 
it. You, I suppose, will go at once to Arling- 
ton?” 


“Of course we asball,” the lady said, with a 
toss of her head, “ We have been kept out of ft 
long enough.” 

“No doubt our client regretted that he eonld 
not oblige you by dying sooner, madam,” Mr. 
Bornley.ssid, in the same unalterably quiet 
fashion that irritated Mre. Arlington, she hardly 
knew why. ‘Iam desired to inform you that 
everything ie prepared for your reception at 










































































Aflingtov. Oar clisnt would seem to have had | 
& previ of his approaching .end, for iar 
rid.of his tensnta and.bad some repairs effeebed 
ea if in preparation for your succession tothe 


pro . 

“Very good of him, I am sure, When shall 
‘we see you there, Mr. Burnley!” the new master 
of the estate asked. 


“Ine few days ; I have to find your. cousin, |.» “ 


you know, 

“Don’d. call that scoundrel any cousin. of 
mine, I never wish to see him again. I shonld 
think he will be ashamed to show his: face 

onget us,” 

“T hardly see why, He offended his uncle, 
and i will be a blow.to him to see what he once 
considered tiis inheritance pass to another, But 
Ido not quite see in what he iss scoundrel; be 
‘bas not broken the law, nor ennoyed bis luckier 
relations in any way that I ever heard of. . You 
will have to put up with his presence at Arling- 
ton, 


“ With as little of It as I can possibly hel 
Arlington fz mine, has been for a month,” 
“ Certainly.” ; 


“And the world is going to see who fa ronster 
there, Iam not going to make it a refuge for 
paupers ; my wife and i shall go down to 


morrow. 

“You will find everyone ready to hall you as 
ita master.” ‘ 

© Can I touch any money till the will fs 
rend 3” 

“ We shall be happy to accommodate you to 

reasonable exten).’’ 

was coming into ihe inheritance indeed, to 
handle the crisp notes that were presently pro- 
duced as part of the wealth that was to follow ; 
and Mervyn Arlington and his wife felt as if 
‘the world were, indeed, at their feet when they 
drove to the station the next morning to catch 
the great dally train to the north, 

Arllpgton Manor was In Yorkablre—a brave 
old house that had eeen many a vicissitude since 
the days when the monke were driven out and 
the lusty young squire of Arifn {nstalled in 
their place by the many-wived king who effected 
so many changes in the church, There had 
always. been an Arlington there ever since, 
except fora brief while, when the head of the 
house was an exile for the eake of his king: and 
his faith, and the eoldiers of the Common- 
wéalth were stabling their horses In the chapel 
and destroying everything that had any claim to 
beauty or grace in the name of their unlovely 
and atern religion. 

An Arlington was ecomipg to ft now—yet 
another ecion of the old house—and hie wife was 
resolving that she would outshine any one of the 
beauties in the old portrait-gallery of which her 
hueband had told her, as the carriage stopped at 
the great door, and the old servant of the dead 
man came out to bid them welccme, 


ween ee 


OHAPTER V. 


“I've half a mind to cub the rervica alto- 
‘gether, Bessie.” 

"Good gracious, Dick! Why?” and Mrs, 
Hetheredge looked up at ber husband from the 
mages Of bright-coloured wool that she held in 
her Isp and emiled. ‘Why should you cut it, 
dear? We are quite happy here—at least Iam.” 

“ And that makes me feel as if I were a dia- 
contented sort of party,” the ‘Corporal said, 
‘stroking hfs wife's bright hafr and finishing the 
caress with a kias ; “and perhapsI am. I don’t 
mean to be, but I can’t bear to see my wife, 
my little lady, brought down to the level of 
these quarters, If I could afford to live outside 
now.” 

“ Bub you can’t, and you know that very well, 
air. Besides, I don’t know that I should care to 
five outside, I have all I want here, and there 
isn’t half the occasion for spending that there 
would be if we lived in the town ; and as for the 
quartere, weil, they are outside our door. Ib is 
our own private mansion, and we can make be- 
deve that there fen’t a soldier within a mile if 





awe like when the door fs shut.” 


os 


od! Oh bthativonly Mea, Callaghan and her Pats 
They with be the best of friends in balf-an- 


sbour) It: amutes them to smash things, and 


it dosen't hurtus; Why are you so snzlous te 
get-out to-night. Has anybody worried yout” 
 Novone, more. than. ueual,” Dick replied, 
Sergeant-Phillips has bought his discharge, and 
I thick I was. epvying him a little. He is golog 
into s good-berth.” 

** Bat i have not enough money, Dick?” 

"No, dear, bub the Captain was talking to me 
about {6 a little while ago. You see, he knows se 
little and guesses more, and he thinks both you 
and your husband are thrown away here. He 
was good enough to say so, and to offor to help 
me if I would to get out of it. I told him 
that I did not care to doanything uvless my wife 
went in with me in the notion. I thought you 
would jump at the offer, Bessie.” 
jeans ahammar te 

present—at any wie replied. 

we could begin the.world without any debb of 
that sort I should nob.so:;much mind, but I am 
safe and hsppy here, I can. work or not as 
pleases me, and. I sh bave more respon- 
sibilities outside, Don't think of it just yes, 
Dick—not.till’’—he drew her to him and kiesed 
her. ~ 

A time was when her share of the 
dsily providing come to an end, when 
their little home would hava yet another inmate, 
and they were proud and happy in the 
‘* J should fee! lonely and frightened if we went 
out now,” Besele said, after a pause ; ‘and the 
women are very kind to me, and it is some 
to have a house over one’s head free of rend 
taxes, When I am about again we will talk of 
{t. Don’t you think [am right?” 

“* You sre always right, dear, but I should like 
to see you in a place of your own, and not wear- 
ing yourself to death over this rubbish.”’ 

“ Rabbish, ale !. Do you know what this ia?” 

** Tt looks to me more like a mass of tangled 
worsteds and crumpled rags than anything else,” 
Dick Hetheredgs replied, ‘‘ About fit for the 


“Oh, you heathen!” said Bessie, gaily ; *‘it 
fg an embroidered chair-cover for the Lady 
Alethea Cardoonel,. the Earl of Halesowen’s 
daughter. She got it Into a mess, and [ have to 
finish it for her. The Earl is to be told it ia his 
daughter's work—and to it ie—part of it, These 
hideous blue flowere—like nothing on eerth. I 
shall pick them all out. Sit up off it, dear boy. 
You will crease it worse than ever with your 
elbows.” 

“I should like to put fb behind the fire,” 
Dick grumbled. "“.When I wan) my. wife ib 
seems to me that she is always hidden in a 
tangle of wools or embroidery cottov, Put it 
away for tonight and let us talk, I—who's 
there t” ; 

“ Post,” replied a volce outside, Someone 
had struck the door sharply with a stick, and 
Dick got up from.amongst his wife’s work and 


” the post-corporal. sald ; 
**T hope you've come into. fortune.” 

ce Why q ” 

“To's a lawyer's letter; they elther mean 
mischief or money ina general way. How's the 
milasis 1” 

* Qaite well, thank you,” answered Bessie for 
herself. “ How is Mrs, Wendall!’’ 

* All it, thank you, Gating on nicely.” 

“ And baby %” 

* I don’t know,” the Corpors! replied, with a 
grimace, “I he’s sli right. There don’t 
seem much of yw ms at present, He 
with s Wecgh oak 6 liniey "pied sighs” te 

a ug a “ goo Ad ig ” 
post-corporal dopesteh ite: Guest at the next 


while Dick and Bessie looked wondecing)y 
at ‘the ‘bloe envelope the former bsld ta hi 


_# Michiel or. money, which le it, I wonder |” 
Dick.eaid, “ and Ledwitch } What can 
they want with me Mischief I doubt.” 

murely. “I 


-Maturally,” ‘Bessie aaid de- 
‘t like lawyers, Dick.” 

** Neither do L: ‘Ib seems to me that all the 
disagreeable letters, i ever had in my life have 
come from lawyers, Bessie.” 

Biber ly Dick t”’ Bessie asked ia 


front of her with the 
was staring at her 
was comical to see, 

“ He is dead.” 

Whot” 

“The old man.” 

"Oh! Dick, and you have never seen him or 
made it up with him after allt” 

“There waan't much to make up, dear. He 
was angry. with me, and I bad begun to hope 
eomehow that the day would come when he 
would know how little reason for auger there was, 
and what a darling litle wife ‘he was objecting 
ate ose = Bessie said, with 

‘Tam ao , 80 sorry,” i > wit 
the tears in her eyes, “If it had nob been for 
me——~" 

“J ghould have. been a good-for-nothing 
creature if 1 had not met you, my darling,” 
Dick said. *'The old man must have left us 
something. Listen.” : 


th-a-perplesed face that 


"Sm,—We have to announce to you the 
decease of our client, Mr. Rapert Arlington, who 
died at Tangiers on the fifteenth ‘of last umonth. 
By hie own request no announcement of the 
death was made in any Euglish paper, and we 
werein ignorsice of the fact till the acrival in this 
country of Mr. Good, his confidential servant. 
Mr. Good had written instructions from bis 


at Arlington Manor on the twenty- " 
to be present at the reading of the will, We 
may mention that the document in will 
not be opened unless you are present as well as 
Mr. and Mrs. Mervyn A » Mr. Good 
informs us that his master his. death 
expressed a Wish that you should be at the 
Manor two days before the one set apart for the 
opening of the will, The requests are rather 
eccentric, and so far ay we know do not relate to 
any inheritance; but we should counsel your 

to them. Mr. Good desired us to 

s cheque for ten pounds, being un- 
aware of your exact position or means, om look- 
ing wu ur presence as imperative, Trusting 
no | will arrive at Arlington not later than the 
evening of the 22ad inet., we h-ve the henour to 
be Yours faithfully, 

“ Bunwiey and Lxepwrron. 


* Richard Arlington, Esq.” 


*\ And Corporal Hetheredge on the outside,” 
Dick ssid, when he had read the letter to his 
** Someone must have watched me pretty 
closely to know all about me in that fashion. 
What is to be done, Bessie? Tais is the 20th.” 
‘Go to the captain ab once!” Bessle said, 

decidedly, ‘‘and ack him, He will help you.” 
**¥ don’t know. There are a good many ov 
lesve juat now, and he may nod be able. Vd 
rather not go. What fs Arlington Manor to 
rvs Aling nds vtabcp we To 
Mervyn > 8 “ap Ww ou 
are worth a dozen of her, my Bessie,” A 
is concerned, 
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ick Hathestige ‘went to the ‘ain’s room 

with, the letlee his hand. Luckily for him 
Captain Dornton bad met with s slight accident 
and was a prisoner, or he might not bave found 
Senden 6 Hothoredge,” he sald, 

‘*You’ll have to go, He g°, 
when he had read it, “the matter seems im- 
erative |” 
* J don’t balf like it, sir, The lawyers esy there 
is no money ia it for me, and It will be awfully 
disagreeable,” 

“Yes, I expect you will have to hold your own 
for yourself and your wife tool” = 

‘T can dothat, alr ; but I think I should reface 
but for two ‘a 

“ What are they 1” 


“Ah! I understand,” Captain Dornton said, 
" Such disappoinsments come to us all sometimes, 
Shall I get that cashed for you, Hether- 
edge? The name tell nothing here, but your 
doing it might set tongues going, and I suppose 
you do not want that?’ 

Corporat seid." Lesuppeen Longa to. oka te} 
“IT suppose I ought to take ib? 
I could pay for the myself, but——” 

“I should take all that was offered me if I 
were you. You pre going to obey a dead man’s 
instructions, and cheque is part of them. 
a you were golng to the inheritance as 
wi ” 

“T don’t know that I doj” Dick eaid, “If I 
had remained the heir I should not have been as 
happy af I am now—I should not have had 
Bessie 1? 

“Ab! Bessie has atoned for all, hss she?” 

“For everything, sir. I would rather have her 
and our little room than 


“Do I know her, I wonder 3’ 
ME ay ay * My cousin has married 


“Julia Clitheroe! Surely your uncle did nod 
intend you to marry her?” 

“He asked me to, ir; he only knew her by 
I believe, But there was something about 
property that made him wish for the match. 
T wouldn't have had her to be made hing of 
England |” 

“Nor 1; but that t between curselves Mr, 
Mervyn Arlington fs doubtless o very happy 
man. 


‘*A very obisdient one, I bear, sir,” said Dick 

laughing in o fashion that made the 
ptain’s servant, who came ii at the moment, 
declare that “be never heard such goings-on in 
his lifet Corporal Hetheredge was carrying on 
just as if he were the ‘s equal, and was 
that bumptious he might have been ye 


1 


8 ty 





now, only half kept up, as ib were —for the ser- 
vante were few, and part of the rooms unused, 
| She felt like a queen going over her domin- 
fons as she walked through the noble corridors 
a admired the stately grandeur of the decora- 
tions, i 

“Mir, Good,” as he was called in the household, 
where he seemed to be almost as a master, was 
agferential and ecrupnlousiy attentive, showing 
her everything there was to remark about the 
place, and obeyirg her slightest whim with a 
‘grave solicitude to please that was almost irritat- 
ing in ite politeness. 

He met the pair on the step in the fashion of 
an old chatelaine, and bowed low and humbly. 

"Mr, Mervyn Arlington, I presume !”’ he said, 

fn a voice that seemed elightly cracked, addrezs- 
tog his deal master’s nephew. 

“TY am Mervyn Ariiogton,” that gentleman 

$ 


ed, 

“And mester here,” his lady added. ‘‘ Who 
are you +” i 

**T was the late Mr. Arlington's confidential 
servant,” was the quiet reply. “I am here fo 
obedience to his last instructions—in his name I 
bid you welcome to this house.” 

“Ab! thanks,” Mervyn Arlington said, look- 
ing round bim with curiosity and pride. “ And 
these are the servants, I suppose; very few for 
such a houce as this!” 

“The household is walting your pleasure and 
the Iady’s to be remodelled,” Mr. Good said, 
agsin bowing low, almost to the very feet of the 
haughty ay Sang was staring about her, gold 
eyegiasa in dg. ‘*My master desired me to 
have as few people here az could be done with 
till we knew your wisher.”’ 

“* Your master was very kind, I am sure,” the 
tleman replied, with a suspicion of scorn in 
voice, “Bat.I am master now, and we will 

alter all that, You cen come to me for instruc- 
tions now, my good fellow. We will relieve you 
of your responsibility.” 

“ Not til after the reading of the will,” the 
servant said, with eo much dignity in bis tone 
that the husband and wife wared at him with 
mutual astonishment. “The instructions are 
very decisive, and-———” 

“And the old lunatic who fasued them is 

& enld, enapplably ; ‘‘ and if 


you, or anybody like you, you are very much 
mistaken. Which of these people ie my maid! 
I did not bring one.” 

“I was not requested to provide a lady’s- 
maid,” Mr. Good said, quietly. ‘* My roaster had 
very little experience of a lady’s wants, but 1 
know there is a girl here who cau undertake the 
dutfes,—I inquired ; Lucy, this lady deeires your 
attendance. Here is a man who will valet you if 
you wish it,” he continued, addressing the new 
master of the house; ‘‘ that fr, if you have come 
unattended.” 

“T have. I thought, perbaps, thst you would 
poe the honour to ree to my wants.” 

Mr, Good uttered the monosyllable in a tone 
of interee tcorn, and a iook of r¢g> parsed over 
his face, vanishing almcsb as quickly as it ap- 


“Yes; you; why not? You were my uncle’s 
own man, were you not!”’ 

* Surely } was, sir,” the old servant said, with 
aemile, “1 was with him so long that I sup- 
pose that T cannot think of myesif as anyone else's 
servant, You would find me rather old-fashioned 
in my ways, I am afraid, sir, This man will suit 
you much better.” 

*¥ don’t care who it fs so he knows his busl- 
nees,” Mr, Arlington sald, carelessly. ‘ They can 
go now, Good, We must have s good many 
more aud better-looking people. Such a set of 
country gorgons will hard)y suit the style I mean 
to keep tp here, I can tell you.” 

‘Fhe new master and his wife were discussed 

freely by the ons in question when 

y were safe in rooms, and the general 

opinion was nob favourable. The ite 
Atte a bgt and said that her 









Arlington 
you think we are golng to be ordered about by | 


_— . d, and that the lady ruled him with s rod 
oO on. 

** We are all to go,” he said, “ as soon as ever 
they can make arrangements. You erpcieally, 
Mr, Good, The lady called you an old. fox, snd 
said you had mischief in your head. You are to 
go directly.” 

“Tam not going till I have fulfilled my master’s 
behests,” Mr. Good said, quietly, “After that 
the lady may get rid of me az soon as she pleases 
—if she can, if she can.” 

“| suppose she can—she will be mistress here, 
will she nob?” 

“We never know what may happen,’ Mri 
Good sald, in the same quiet tone; and then he 
withdrew to his own particular den, « little room 
seb apart for him according to the lawyer’s in- 
structions, and they saw him no more io th 
servants’ hall. ; 

“That man, shall go at once,” Mrs. A: liogtom 
ssid, over her breakfast the nex} worning;. 
putting down the cup with an angry thud. . 

“ What man?” asked her husband, ‘I think 
I shall get rid of the lot, and begin afresh in my 
own fashion, I don’t like old servants, Which 
particular one do you mean?” 

“ That horrid Good ; be gives me the nightmare > 
He seems always to be prowling about, and Ib ie 
as if he reads one’s very thovghta I wih yor 
would send him awsy to-dsy, Mervyn.” ” 

** Nothipg would give me greater pleasure 
my dear; but we are under orders atil!, fb 
seoms, till this ridiculous farce of the will-reading 
is over. I wish the old man had not made that 
ridiculous proviso about the other Arlingtons 
He must have been « little mad.” 

‘*A jittle!” Mrs. Arlington echoed, scorn 
fully, ‘‘he could only have been fit for Bedlam. 
Of course itis only to fiaish Dick Arlington's 
punishment; to give him a taste of further 
humiliation by showing bim and his foal of a 
wife what they have lost, He shail be humiliated 
to his heart’s content.” 

“No doubt he will if you take it In hand,” her 
husband remarked, with ns smile ; ‘you will nob 
spare bim, He would have none of you, you 
know.” 

“Don’t be coarse, Mr. Arlington, if you 
please,” the fair Julia said, viciously, “ Look 
there ; where is that carriege going? That is 
not the one that met us last evening ; [t isa 
handeome one, Who is using it }” 

" You had better ring and ask.” , 

She rang with an impatient hand, making a 
peal that reverberated through the house, aud 
made the servants start, 

‘*She is a tartar, and no mistake,” was the 
remark in the lower regions, as the feotman 
hastened up to eee what was wanted, 

“ What carriage ie that 1” asked Mre, Arling- 
ton, as he appeared, pointing to a handsome 
barouche and pair outside the window. 

“Ip is golng to the station, madam, to 
meet——”’ 

* Who ordered it ?” she asked, without allow- 
fog him to finish bis sentence, 

“Mr, Good, madam.” 

“Send Mr, Good to me before thad carriage 
starts, do you hear? We shall see who is to be 
master and mistress here ; I will not have {t eent 
to meet those people, Lot him know that I say 
so," 

“Very gooi, madam.” 

The man departed, aud reported to Mr, Good 
that the lady bad countermanded the carriage, 
and desired his presence-immediately. 

"Go round and tell Jobn to drive away 
directly,” the oid servant eaid. “I have been 
obeying orders In sending him; I will see 
~ anes Arlington directly. I am not afraid of 


He amiled as he heard the carriage drive off 
and the bell of the breakfast-room ring violently. 
at the same time. 

" Her ladyship le indignant,” he said to him- 
eelf. “Ah, weil! after the twenty-fifth she 
can storm as she plesses; it will not affect 
Samuel Good. I shall have vanished then.” 

He bowed low as he entered the room where 
the lady eat, with an sffectation of extreme 
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bumility ; and the lady turned upon him enap- 
pish)y. 
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demeanour aud the charmip 


talking at ber, and endesvouring to 
liogton was agreeably surprised at | door after her, as if 


She dared not be openly uncivil to the wife of 


"Pardon me, there is some mistake, Mra, 


“ead, I 0,” Mra, Arlington | Arlington ie neither vile 
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likely to make at Arlington Manor. 
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* Do as you please, of course,”’, hie said, “ but 
f should advice you to be polite. It is ill-bred | his cousin 


them, I declare! You will have | were 


pon yourse!f,” 
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you master here?" 
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short, 
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‘They are not my guests ; they are thab old | found Bessie s well-informed woman, charming | the will that 


Samuel Good was before him, bowing low as 
he had dove to himeelf and wife, and bidding 


Mrs. Arlington, peeping through the half- 
closed door to see the vulgar creature of her 


‘*Mr, Good,” she said 
“In giviog orders, Who told that 
to drive away ?” 


“1 aid.” 


“A-e 
Lil Ina 


expect me to hold out my hand to that man and | dependent position and the short stay she was | yet,” the lawyer 








to be civil to them now, Mre. A., whether you 
husband went into the hall to greet his cousin, if | his own imperious better half. 


like {t or not,” 


Dick Hetheredge, the corporal, welcome to 


amills ; “it is only for two days. Are you goip 
idiot's visitors,” the fair Julia replied, 
Arlington in the name of his dead master. 

ful girl, who moved and spoke like a lady, an 


imagination, saw in the lowly wife a slim, 
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the lawyer with 
to weléome them to Arlington! 
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, and the tears were indignantly dri 

and Arlington went on with her dressing 
a hoff 

“J am glad I bave meb you, my dear,” Sam 
Good ssid to Bessie, as up and 
wn cal pon ‘ear Gandy bo yout lon eee 
my calling you my you ? Itisa 
pecdagenn, be fien, Sys -endbh ar I have had so 
wuch of my own way with my master that I am 
spt to forget that I am a servant, Your husband 


does pricy eat 5 in dete ye arw he?” 
“I don’t know who I speak to if 


sik 


HH 


: 
E 
s 
: 
i 


f 


: 
z 
: 
a 
i 
H 


poverty and each other to separation and an in- 
heritance for bim ?” 

“That we did.” 

“ And you are content 1” 

“Quite, What a question toark. Do we look 
discontented ?"” ‘ 

‘ Nota bit, And you never quarrel?” 

‘« Never,” 

“Nor find fe hard?” ~ 

“Never. The most disagreeable thing that has 


comiog here now. I can't think why you wanted 
us to come, Mr. Good! Ib seems as if it was 
ouly that we might be insulted.” 

Bessle’s tears were falling now. She had borne 
& gread deal quietly, and it was relief to cry 
little about ip now. 

“Lonly obeyed orders, my dear,” the old 
servant sald, ‘* Whatever Is is right, you know, 
and perhaps you may find this is right after to- 
morrow,”” : 

“Tt will be right when we are back in our 
home egain,” Beesle said. “I shall try and 
forget that I have ever se2n Arlington or any- 
one be to it,” 

“That polite tome. I thought you liked 
me, Mre. 2 ? 

ee ae ee Sane me to 
say such a thing, Mr. Good. 
Bessie looked u 
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Bessie went to sleep that night with 
feeling of unreality about everything. 
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scarcely deigned to notice her presence. 

Mre. Mervyn Arlington was richly dressed 
in as deep mourning as was compatible with 
looking her very best, Black became her, and 
she was-aware of it, and was on_ exceedingly 
terms with herself, and very polite to Mr. 
Good now that bis interference was so nearly 


“We are all ready, I think, Mr. Goo3,” Mr. 
Burnley said, about ten minutes to twelve, when 
they were assembled, and he had mentally con- 
trasted the cousins, and thought if only the old 
man could have seen his nephews he would have 
made a different arrangement of hie property. 

Bessie looked so truly a lady in her neat black 
silk, and her husband, in his wel!-fitting clothes, 
seemed so much more at his ease than his cousin, 
who was restless and embarrassed to a degree ; 
overwhelmed, no doubt, by the sense of what 
was coming to him. 

“Twelve o'clock was the hour named,” the 
old man replied; “everything will be ready 


everything?” 


i 


again, aod 

sete ehrunken-looking, little old man In a 

wn coat, and with straggling grey hair, and 
keen eyes, with an amused expression in them. 

Mervyn Ar started from his seat with 
& suppressed oath, aud Bessie felp her heart give 
& greab jump, for it was the curious old man 
who bad asked her so many questions in Full- 
hampton streetr. Her husband turned very 
pale, and Mre, Mervyn rose with an exclamation 


of 4 
“Whe te this?” che asked, “and what does 


” 
gasped the lawyer, 


a Mr, Arlin ! 

‘ , gton »” 
“alive 1” 

“Yea, alive,” the old man said. “ Nephews 
how do you do? Giad to welcome you to 

lington. Sit down, child, and don’t look so 
frightened,” with.» wave of bis hand to Bessie, 
“Mrs; Mervyn Arlington, I presume,” with a 
low bow to that lady. “The horrid old goblin 
has the honour to salute you, the stuck-up fooi 
bids you welcome to Arlington Manor, I have 
a fool, but am growing wiser in my old 


bowed to her as Samuel Good had bowed 
seemed as if he would touch the ground 
with his presen but it was lost on Mrs. Ar- 


Saicseadl beatenabtied teit dues Spon her like 
a thunderclap, and she had fainted away in real 


4 


been 
age.” 

He 
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CHAPTER VIIL 


Mervin ARLINGTON sprang to his wife’s side 
with an angry look upon his face. 

“You have no right to insult my wife, sir,” 
he said; “however you may have chosen to 





as & servant and mali my memory as 
husband's dead uncle. I bave come to think 
fs nothing like dying to teach a man what 
ws in life have thought of him ; ft has 
¢ a lesson In humility at all events.” 

had no right to play such a trick; 
me assume that I was master here, 


“No right, perhaps,” the old man said ; “ nor 
had you any right to act as you have done 
towards your cousin here. You have brough» 
the dénouement of the story about by your own 
pride and temper, Mervyn Ariin , and your 
wife bas helped you with ail might, 1 
thought her a very different woman when f 
fancied that {t would be to the advantage of your 
cousin there to m her. Lam glad now he 
did not ; he has done better for himself in every 
way.” 

** Better |" 

The word came with withering scorn from the 
Nips of tke faintiog lady; she was recovering 
consclousuess and heard what was being said. 
There was an evil look ft her eyes as she gaeped 
it out and sat up on the couch to which ber bue- 
band bad carried her—an uvlovely object encugh, 
with her careful hairdressing disarranged, ana 
the water with which someone had sprinkied 
ber making channels down her face through her 
rouge. 

“Yes, madame, better,” Mr. Arlington said, 
‘much better. You will sllow your husband 
to attend you to your apartment ; you are stil! 
ill.” 

“T will nob go until I hear how this vile cheat 
came about,” she said, fiercely ; “how you come 
to be alive when we had proof of your death—i/, 
indeed, you are Mr, Arlington at all, and not 
some wretched impostor.” 

“Tam no impostor, madam ; there are plenty 
here who can testify to my identity. The vile 
cheat, as you call {t, arose in the fires instance 
through ablunder, Some good friend out youder 
was kind enough to chronicle my death—I wae 
uncomfortably near it ab one time—and the 
knowledge of the reports set me thinking. I 
had heard certain rumours concerhing (ly two 
nephews, how the ove whom I had disowned wis 
quietly working his way to better things; I had 
seen something of it before—(+b, Bessie, my 
dear, you reeollech me, don’t you ?)” and his 
hand stole round to Besste’s and clasped it as he 
spoke—‘‘ard how the one whom I had allowed 
to supersede him was boasting everywhere of his 
beirship, and sparing no opportanity of blacken- 
fog bis cousin’s name. 1 was in Eogland six 
months’ ago, Mrs. Mervyn Arlington, and satisfied 
myself that all I bad heard whispers of was 
true.” 

“It was mean, contemptible!” Mra, Arlington 
sald, spitefally, lookiog as if she would like to 
annihilate this suddenly reeuscitated relation. 
“No gentleman would have done such an under- 
hend thing.” 

“Perhaps not; but I never seb myself up 
for a gentleman in your sense of the word. If 
you had known I was in Hogland, and likely 
to be near you, you would have been on your best 
behaviour, and I should never have known what 
a treasure my nephew had married. When the 
report of my death got about I resolved to seize 
the opportunity, and do a little masquerading 
as my own old servant. It has answered very 
well, and I am quite satisfied with the resus.” 

“* You have acted a mean and ungenercus part, 
sir,” Mervyn Arlington said, rieing and offering 
his arm to his wife ; ‘‘it has amused you, doubt- 
less ; but it has given unnecessary pain to two 
persons, ab least, who never injured you, Comp, 
Julia, this is no place for us ; the souner we leave 
Arlington the better.’ 

“T will not seek to detain you,” Mr, Arlington 
said. ‘ Nephew, you wanted a lesson and you 
Lave had one. You would have had a severer 
one had it-been for the real reading of my will that 
you had been summoned here, Ab present your 
name {s not mentioned in the document ; it fs for 
yourself to decide by your conduct and that of 
your wife whether it ever will be.” © 

“Then all you told me, all you ied me to 
believe, was a lie,” Mervyn A:lington said, angrily. 
“ You yourself raid——” 
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humiliation to. her, 

by a touch from his uncle’s hand as be would 

have left the room with her. : 
“Gome to me in the library fn balf-an-hour, 


thing to say to ey before you leave. The lesson 
was more for her then for you. You are my 
brother's son, and blood js thicker that water, 
after all.” 

There was something in the tone that re- 


epreased the angry auswer that was rising to 


Mervyn Arlington’s lips, and he bowed his head 
in acquiescence as the old man returned to the 
party be had left, 

* T hava nearly frightened your wife into a fit, 
any boy,” he sald to his other nephew, who bad 
been so ruck astonished that he had had no 
word for his uncle; and hed only 
bend with a clasp of recognition, ‘But she 
knew me. Did you nob, my little girl 1” : 

” Not as Mr, Arlington,” Beasie replied. “ Oaly 
e8—-—' 

“As an ingulsitive old fellow in a shabby 
cont, eh ¢” 

.: “Something like it, I must confess,” Richard's 
wite snid, with a little laugh. ‘ You frightened 
ame then, sir.” 


(Continued on page 208.) 








DOLLY’S LEGACY. 
-—t01— 
CHAPTER X, 


“Ontx two days more and Herbert will be 
here. Only forty-eight hours and I shail see him 
once again, and pour all my fears into his ears | 
Only I know quite well the fears will have flown 
away atthe firet sight of his face. What need 
shall I have to be afraid when once I see my 
darling again } ’ 

Tats was the refrain of Dolly’s thoughts az she 
made her simple tollet the morning after the day 
that had been so omipous to the Earl and Coun- 
tess Desmond. 

She was still nervous and fl] at ease, but above 
all her misgiviogs rose the blessed hope that very 
econ there would be no more partings between 
her and her Joved one ; very soon, please Heaven, 
they would be together for all time. 

Lady Mabel was indisposed and would break- 
fast in her own room was the message brought to 
Dolly when she had been wafting some minutes, 
end so the young companion eat down in solitude 
to the prettily- repast, : 

Tt did strike her as strange, for g when 
Mab was fil Dolly had been sent for to elb with 
ber ; besides, the child had been unusually weil 
the last few days. 

“Shall I go up to Lady Mabel when I have 
finished breakfast?” she asked the servant. 

a I think not, miss; the Countess is with Lady 


"Is she very fl)?” ~ 


“ L-don’t know, miss.” 

This was not encouraging. An hour paesed and 
brought no tidings, Dolly grew uneasy. She 
ventured forth from the schoolroom and con- 
trived to waylay Mrs. Bond, with whom she was 
atil! a great favourite, 


“* What is the matter with Lady Mabel” eaked 








more cunnivg than to understand ali that 
goes on here. Lady is perfectly well. She 
is up and dressed, and fretting to be down here, 


child, miss. Everyone 

here knows my mistress has little affection for 
Mab. It’s just a whim, msybe, I can’t 
of any reason for it.” 

“Do you think I bave vexed the Countess, 
Bond?” 

** I shouldn't sny so, Miss Dolly. I heard her 
tell the naaster she was perfectly satisfied with 
you,” 

There was nothing for it but to go back to her 
achoolroom—mnothing for it bub patient waiting ; 
but certainly Dolly’s troubles were not lightened 
oy finding d Devereux had taken pcszession 
of her esnctam, and waa seated on the sofa, with 
® strangely-wneasy expression on his handsome 
face. 


Oa him she would gladly have re- 
her steps, but he was too quick for her. 
Interoepting her fotention, he placed himeelf 
between her and the door, cutting off all chances 
peo: tomer ‘ 
must speak to you. P 

He closed the door, still standing with his back 
to it, and looked at her with 9 strange expression 
on his face. 

He was not a good man ; he was utterly ineap- 
able of an-uneelfish attachment or generous 
passion ; and yet, as she met the glance of hie 
dark, eager eyes, one truth came home to Dolly 
which she had never quite believed before—as 


John Deverecx bad been called in to assist at 
his parenta’ deliberation. He knew now as much 
ae they themselves. He looked at Dolly under a 
new light, From the moment he sew her face 
he had desired mately to make her his own. 
Could he desire it less when he heard her true 

thon ¥ 

She would not help him by beginning the con- 
versation, and he seemed to have a great difficuity 
in starting bis subject. At lest he said, 
slowly,— 

‘* You were very cruel to me yesterday.” 

‘I did not mean to be.” 

‘But I have been thinking it over,” cou- 
tinned Lord Devereux, timidly, “and I think I 


understand, after all that bsd passed, ib was | con! 


hardly likely you should have had much faith in 
me.” 


Dolly sighed. She wished from the bottom of 
her heart the Viscount would leave her alone. 
That was the only boon she craved. 

“ With your beanty,"’ went on Lord Devereux, 
slowly, “*you would grace any position. I 
wished to make you # position worthy of your- 
self. Lasked you to bs my wife—the future 
Covritese of Desmond, mistress of Field Royal.” 

“ And I declined,” said Dolly, burriedly, “Oh, 
Lord Devereaux, why will you make me give my 
answer a second time?” 

* Because I think I can guess your motive in 
refasing. You are too proud to enter a family 
you believe would=not welcome you ss & 
daughter, This obstacle, [assure you, does not 
exist, I have spoken t> my parents, and 
they both approve my choice. A father's 
blessing and a mother’s love awalt you as my 
wife.” 


He spoke generously, There was something a 
Httle stilted in his language ; but prejudiced as 
she waa against him, Dolly was forced to confess 
his wooing was slacere. . 

She almost wished it had not been so; it was 
not 8 to scorn idle flattery as to reject a 


man’s 

“I gm very sorry,” she answered, eimply ; 
‘but this makes-no difference tomy avswer. It 
can make none, since before you spoke to me 





I was another's plighted wife.” 
S‘nclair’s 7” 








202 Jane Li, 1868. 
«> “That. in all ou would inherit | Dolly, eegerly. “I can’t understand being | She heeitated,. She had promised not to speak 
idangennrt nt aes Bacon te Arlington is ii cee heen on Yaill leat igh." of her engagement. She. could. net disobey her 
mine at present, and- I hope it will continue to | . Bond tossed her head, not at the pretty ques- , 
be for little. time longer. Do nob look so | tioner, but at some absent offender. “I understand,” said Devereux, bitterly, 


‘Your allence {s sufficient answer. Dolly, 
ren is uttely unworthy of your 


“ [don’t believe ft.” 

The Viscount smiled sardonieally. 

“You will find my words true en s” he 
sighed almost unconsciously as he spoke. “ Even 
if Herbert recovers he will never matry you.” 

Her face had blanched at the mere word. 
She was white as one of -the beautiful pure 
hothouse lilles in the vase on the table before 


Hbtie—-chance of it,”  sxid 

"The last accounts wers 
hopeless ; but it can make no difference to you. 
Lord Asherton will never make you his wife, He 
cannot.” 

“I don’t believe ft,'’ : 

« Your faith in him {¢ wonderful, Perhaps 
you disbelieve the of his filness.1” 

“T know he was well two days ego, I had a 
a letter from him.” 

“Ah! Perhaps he did nob mention his iliness 
for fear of you.” 
dp Pomgial ieedinuaigekasaee 

&@ journey, an was in suc 8 x4 

" A journey here to ese youl “gravely. ‘I 
understand. No wonder he was in good 
spirits.” 

“ Bat is he really il?” 

‘Why ask me when you make @ polnt of 
disbelleving all I tell you ?” 

She raised her eyes—these sweet, tender, 
violet eyes to his face with a dumb entreaty in 
their gaze which surely must have touched any 
heart hard than the nether milistone, and 
then she said, wistfully,— 

* Only tell me |” 

“Te was a railway accident,” said the Vis- 
count coolly, “late at night, probsbly mot. lovg 
after he had written to you. collision on one 
peed rt eo the gn a fo 
yesterday's newspaper, is Dame was ag 
amon the wounded,” 

D shuddered. 

“ You are sure it was he!” 

* Perfectly. “My father telegraphed to the 
Dake of Portsea, with whom he is very int! 
mate, to know if Herbert were Indeed tie 
sufferer named in the papers. I can show you 
the reply—it only reached us an-hour or #0 

° 


He put into her hands a telegraphic cespatch 
these few words, ; 
** Perfectly true. Alas! no hope aball.” 

'* My father & absent,” said Jack, with well- 
Lo omg SM wm ~ pow went away _ 
night. My mother grew fidgety at seeing 
ne i and sok opened it. Eaamine It for 
yourself [f you doubt my e 

Bat she had no need to do so. Could she noi 
read the fatal messge! Could she not see 
the heading which ret forth ib was des ed 
by the Dake of Portsea to Lord Desmond * 

Dolly was prepared to distrust Lord Devereux. 
A letter even zehe might have doubted, but how 
could she be incredulous of a ? 

The Viscount was here in Biankshire, had nc? 
left the Castle grounds since the evening before. 
It was absolutely fm: he could have fabri- 
cated a m which hed on in at 6 
London office after ten morning 

believed ebay moe fully. The 


had not been vain. a 

Lord Devereux lingered. 

‘Dolly,’ he pleaded, ‘don't you wnoder- 
stand? In « very few hours Herbert Sincisic 
will be no more. perhaps even while we spesk 
he fs dead, No barrier in the world existe be- 
tween us. Think once more of your answer, aud 


be my wife?” 

The girl's face changed ; she looked like an 
injured empress. 

“And you think I am as false as that—thad [ 
would change because my lover was in peril, 





Feller UreCO 


- 





Devereux, even if I 


loved we ver be false to my plighted 
al ae i lL have no tomptaton to be 
otherwise, I love Herbert Lord with 
every fibre of my heart, I bave no feeling for 
yourself but indaference and dislike, . 

“T am anewered—yeb one more question, 
Had you never met Herbert would my fate have 
peen different 1” 

“I thipk not. I he feared you, always 
from the first; besides, I promised my mother 
on her deathbed I would never trusd « 
Devereux.” 

His eyes gleamed ; if ever he had doubted the 





reason for hia fears he ceased to doubt 
now, He felt certain this girl was indeed -his 
cousin, : 

* You will repent it,” 

od | not.” ; 

apse Reng edema ‘s0, I would have 
made your: r 

“No idee cite happiness unless ft fs :rex 
t rned,”” ae . . yoR oA ia 
“Joh Dewerenx at her with a strange 
PORTER 5 ae ah, ARES 5 i 

“You J hav x a ob. me Ww hat * ‘ 








me rf ou le 
¢ - ‘ ” aes % 
“tT, shall nob bring 1t,” be ~ 


~ '; “but I eball be powerless to save}... 


you. marry you was the only chance of | 
pro you. Iam powerless now,” 
"I have to fear,” sald Dolly, 


me awa could lay no crime to my charge. 
You think should be poor; I have known 
poverty all my days, Lord Devereux, and have 
no fear of it,” 

“Qace more, Dolly, is your answer irrevo- 
cable?” 

* Oace more, yes.” 

“ Taen the rest must be upon your own head,” 
he answered, gravely ; and without another word 
he went away, 

She tock no heed of the threat contained in 
his last words ;-she was too utterly cast down 
by the other news he had brought her. Herbert, 
her love, her darling, stricken down in all the 
strength of his manhood!- In two days’ time 
he would have come back to her, in two days’ 
time she would have felt his arms around her 
neck! And now f 

Never—never more would she see the face 
so dear to her; never—never more hear the 
voice that to her was sweetest music! She 
was not yet eighteen, and lo{ the eun of her life 
had seb to rise no more. 

“If only E could go to him,’’ moaned the poor 
eirl in her misery ; *‘if only I could see him once 
seal, I don’t think the pain would be quite so 

ar Fe 

“If only I knew where he was,” t t 
Dolly, “I would go to him, and I would plead 
with his mother on my knees until I persuaded 
her to lep me see him. Even if I got there too 
late to hear his volce I could at least press my 
lips to his dear, cold oues, and tell him onte 
sgain how much I loved him.” 

A tap at the door was quite 
absorbed was the girl in her grief ; another 
qontly haf somethog ot Ro a a 
gently ia 

‘Why, Miss Dolly,"-she exclaimed in alarm, 
peepee wan, Mee face, “ whatever sila 
you, my dear young lady?” 

But Dolly aodbed on, quite unconscious she 
was not alone, . 

“YT shall never eee him again, never while I 
live. \Oh! why didn’t he send to me? © Oh, 
Herbert, Herbert !” 
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Bee Dienadte wonton cont. 
leat thee ‘oh be bad news. Bat it you've 





nothing jt 
proudly ; “even if the Earl and Countess eent }: 


208 








and Mrs, Bond thought she would faint away. 
But she did nothing of the sort; her eyes grew 
softer and less beautifully bright as she read the 


mesange,— 

“The Dachets of Portsea, Brvton-place, to 
Miss Smith, Field Royal :—My son is dying and 
eeks incessantly for you to come to us at once. 
it 7 make haste you may yet be in time.” 

wild hope etirred in Dolly’s breast. She 
would zee her hero onos again. Perhaps she 
thought she would ward off even the dread 
angel of death by the warm, tender clasp of her 
arms around the man who was to have 


her husband. 
“Oh! Bond, I must go away. The Countess 
payday eo When fs there a train!” 


friend of yours, She was as 


one o'clock, but it's beer 
! in ths time table for 





Mrs, Bond, Avery kind message came from the 
Countess, and Mab sent her love, but no 
one intruded upon poor Dolly's solitude with the 
restlessness of apxisty. She was ready hours 
time to start, and her email! black 
bag wes packed and unpacked again end again 
just because she coald not sit still with her hands 
f act was to take the ugly, bat- 
tered egg, ‘which had been her mother’s legacy, 
from its remote place at the bottom of the trunk 
and slfp {t {nto one of the pockets of her bag. It 
had been her parting promise to her mother 
always to keep it with her, and she hardly liked 
at Field Royal in her absence ; and, 
mach as she hed disliked it in her childish days, it 
had a kind of interest now for Dolly, just because 
it bad been so precious to her mother. Ab last 
cnmne the welcome summons. P “ 
carrisge is coming round, miss. 

““Shan’t I say good-bye to the Countess?” 
aaked Dolly, the requtrements of social life flash- 
ing upon her “and little Lady Mabel 1” 

* Better not, my dear. My mistress is lying 
down, and nothing upsets poor Lady Mabe! so 
much as eaying good-bye to those she loves,” 

So without a word of farewell, eave from the 
kind old , Dolly drove off in the Des- 
mond broughem, liveried coachman aud foot- 
in attendance. She reached the station iu 
excellent time. The footman took her a firat- 
class ticket, commended her to the care of & 


: 


i 


, and retired. 

Ie wae by tile time almost five o'clock. 
Another five minutes and the train would be 
ae: To Dolly's delight the porter (who of 

was *very attentive to the passenger who 
had arrived in an earl’s informed her it 
Was an express, and only stopped three times 
between that and Londop. 

"To fact, mira, It’s not often she calls here,” 
he added. “ Never unless we siguai her. Some- 
times @ month’il go by and there'll be no passea- 

for her here.’ 
is the train sure to stop this after- 


the man, firmly. ** There's 
b 


if 
E 
? 
i 





death emerged frem sowe waiting-room and took 
her place opposite the heroine. Both were 
travelling alone, aud perbaps she thought it a 
pleasant arrangement for them to go together. 
Just as the train was starting she leant out of 
the carriage window, She bent forward and said 
something tothe guard. Dolly caught the reply 
almost without heeding it. 
“Vil do my best, ma’am ; but I only go as far 
as Glo’gter.” 
Evidently money psezed foto his hand, for he 


oblige. 

‘* I have been asking him to reserve the carrisge 
for us,” eaid the lady, pleasntly, to Doily ; 
“‘ travelling alone, {b is very disagreeable to have 
all sorts of companions,” 

Miss Smith murmured something almost unin 
telligible. 


‘4° The lady had returned now to her former place 
“foimediately opposite cur heroine, and for the 


first cime Dolly saw her face, which had hitherto 
been hidden by a thick vell. beet easy 
Fie any ote. aa alt 
In x woul ve puuzied to express 
her in words—but as the lad oka 
Dolly felt suddenly conscious she wo ter 
of fellow-passengera to 8 


ree ha any nim 
: eng -@ tite with her present ws @ vis— 


hat there wae anything alarming in that 


was handgomely dressed in’ slik and 
velvet ; the rich travelling-cloak she had just un- 
fastened was lined with lace, fur, and adorned 
with clasps of Genoese silver. The air generally 
was that of a well-to-do elderly lady of the upper 
clase, But there was one strange anomaly about 
ber—her hair was snowy white. She wore a 
bonnet suited to the age of sixty, or even seventy. 
Her cheeks were withered and lined with many 
wrinkles, but her eyebrows were b!ack and bushy, 
her teeth white and brilliant. 

It is almont impossible to describe the effect of 
these youthful eyebrows on this old face. If 
Doily’s unknown fellow-traveller had a wish to 
appear juvenile, and, therefore, dyed hereyebrows, 
why had she not app'led the same dye to her 
hair? Why had she not chosen a more youthful 
bonnet ? 

Her eyes wore bright and full of fire and 
energy, while her hands moved with the slow 
infirmity of age. 

In was the strangest, moat incongruous mixture 
of youth and age ever seen. 

Absorbed in her own sad thoughts, Dolly migh: 
not have noticed this, but her companion was 
determined not to be ignored. She made such 
persistent attempts at sociality that Dolly could 
not fail to take in all her peculiarties, and even 
through the painful suspense which wrapped her 
whole being the girl was conscious of a strange 
fear of this pertinacious, agreeable woman. 

She was very communicative, In vain Doily 
tried to ellence her, She would talk on, even 
though the poor girl’s languid appearance must 
have shown bow sorely she needed repose. 

Mrs. Dal! (such she told Dolly was her name) 
was going to in the interests of her only 
daughter, a young lady who seemed to have got 
herself into extreme predicamente, 

The mother gave a sigh as she detailed her 
Gaughter’s foibles, and how she had preferred to 
marry aman without 9 sixpence rather than 
remain in her parents’ happy easefal home, 

Dolly was too taken up with her own gricfs 
thoroughly to enter into the history, but she was 
conscious of feeling more for Miss Doll than her 
mother when the train stopped. 

“This. is Glo’ster,” said her talkative eom- 
panion. “ We only stop st Reading now before 
we are in town. You look tired to death, Why 
don’t you have a sleep |” 

How could she with Mrs, Dell’s tongue going 
inéessantly } might have besn Doll's inquiry, bus 
she only smiled faintly, and confessed abe was 
tired, very tired ; but she did not think she could 
go to sleep, 

* Anyway, you can try,” sald Mrs, Dell, affably, 
“ Just pat yourself in a corner, with a handker- 
chief over your eyes to keep out the light, and 





I'll warrant you will be off in half-an-: hour,” 


went off with a renewed promise to do hia-best to , 
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THE OLD GENTLEMAN 


LOOKED AT THE SHAWLED FIGURE IN THE CORNER WITH UNEASY RYES, 
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Poor Dolly would almost have feigned slumber 
to escape from thad incessant tongue. She let 
Mra, Dell roli her shawls up into a bundle to 
make a pillow, and then place her upon the im- 
provised couch. She even made no objection to 
swallowing a glass of wine, of which. her com- 
panion declared she stood in need. 

“ Toey take the tickets at Westbourne Park,” 
observed Mrs. Dell, “and make nofse enough 
about it to wake the dead, so you need nob be 
afraid of sleeping too long. Dear! dear? how 
pale you look, just like my Lucy.” 

Dolly spread her handkerchief over her eyes as 
directed, but she had not the slightest bellef in 
her power of golog to sleep, added to which she 
doubted whether Mrs. Dell could keep silence for 
more than ten minutes at a stretch. 

She was deceived in both premises. The widow 
busied herself with a book, and in less than ten 
milnutes the violet eyes had closed, and their 
owner wae in a sound, peaceful sleep. 

More than an hour passed before Mra, Dall put 
aside her bovk, and looked earnestly at Dolly, 

“Will it last?’ she murmured, in a voice 
atrangely different from the suave tones in which 
she had conversed with Dolly, “ will it really 
last?” 

She watched the girl for at least ten minutes, 
then rose and moved nolselessly across to Dolly’s 
corner, took the handkerchief fzonl her face, 
poured a very few drops on it from some tiny 
glass bottle in her hand, containing, perhape, 
aromatic mixture or eau-de-Cologne. The whole 
operation hardly took # minute. Then she re- 
placed the handkerchief over the calm, sweet 
face, just as the train glided fato Reading. 

There was quite a nomber of passengers walt- 
ing ; and one of them, In spite of the vigilancs 
of the guard, inslated on entering Mre. Dell's 
carriage, a tall, ellvery halrei old man, looking 
like the descendant of a hundred earls, which in 
truth he was. 

Mrs. Dell trembled as he entered; for one 
momen} her withered face changed cvlour. 





“Bah!” she muttered, “he will never re- 
cognise her. I am perfectly safe. I must try 
if I can make this seeming contretemps turn to 
my own advantage. He looks eross enough,” 

As in truth he did. The guard had en- 
deavoured to prevent his entering the carriage, 
and he was—and as it seemed to him justly—in- 
ai t. Here was a crowded train, and two 
ladies, occupying « carriage containing seats for 
eight! Why should he have had such a diffi- 
culty in making his way ? 

“The train is a little late, I think,” said Mrs. 
Dell, gently. “ How impatient people seemed.” 

He looked at her, and acquitted her of all 
share in the guard’s folly. A sensible, self- 
possessed woman used to good scciety, such was 
hie verdict, ‘ 

** More than a quarter-of-an-hour, madam,” he 
said, still « a little irritably, ‘‘and when 
it did come the officials seemed bend on prevent- 
ing people from securing seats,” 

“ How very strange | 

“The guard actually told me this compartment 
was full.’ 

Mrs, Dell looked surprised, bub at once under- 
took the deferce of the absent official. 

‘* Perhaps that ls my fault,” she began, slowly ‘ 
“T mentioned to him that my daughter was a 
very delicate health. I never dreamed he would 
think’ of reserving the carriage to ue, I begged 
him not to send in children, or anyone whom 
my poor darling might alarm, 

The old gentleman looked at the shawled 

re in the corner with very uncasy eyes, 

“You surely have not been guilty of conveying 
& patient suffering from any infectious disease by 
& public vebicle like this }” 

She shook her head. 

** Indeed, ner” 

“YI beg your pardon. Your words seemed 
almost to infer ft,” 

Her eyes glanced towards Dolly. 

“My ovly ehild,” with a bitter sob, “is 
cruelly sfflicted, but nc ome need fear taking her 









malady ; indeed, many people might pass days in 
her company without perceiving it.” 

He began to understand. He tapped his own 
forehead significantly. 

** Nob right here,” 

“ Ay, fe not mad; don’t think that, 
only she has delusions, Her state Is enalest 
described by saying she is not like other people. 
I am hurrying her to London for the best 
“advice,” 

** Poor girl |” 
ae ~~ =o her bagel gene ge yet 

neteep,. Fancy misery ) years 
that may stretch out before her |” 

“ And is there no hope of recovery ?” 

“T am utterly in despair, Look at her, and 
tell me if a harder fate could have fallen on a 
mother than to have a child of such besuty, and 
yet one doomed to such a life of misery 1” 

She raised the handkerchief, The gentleman 
gave one glance at the fair, still face, and turned 
away. 

** She is very lovely.” 

“ Yee.” 

“She reminds me strangely of someone I used 
to know. Is she your own child, madam?” 

"My only one, and I am a widow. I might 
cry with Naomi of old, ‘Heaven has dealt very 
bitterly with me !’” 

He was touched in spite of himself, 

**In your place I should not despair.” 7 

“ Why not!” 

“ Because with euch a face things can’t be as 
bad as you think.” 

“ Heaven grant it!” 


played no pant sn 0! in pare aa lives, 
(To be continued.) 






THE BRIDE OF AN HOUR. 


—0— 
CHAPTER XVIL 
It is impossible to describe the turmult of 
emotions which raged 
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*©,RE YOU AWARE YOU ARE SPEAKING OF MY WirE!” THUNDERED THE EARL OF ASHDALR, 


f) her next speech fn clear, heart-moving tones, 

guessed the passing hesitation to have been 
only & stage effect to express the touching sorrows 
of Gertrude Lestrange. ' 

A round of applause followed the falling of the 
curtain, The third act of the play bad stamped 
Broken Fetiers as & success and established Violet 
Dean firmly in public favour. 

Aud Lord Ashéfille ! 

A younger man would have rushed behind the 
and demanded an interview with the 
actress. A more impuleive ene would have de- 
nounced her to those around him, but the Earl 
did neither. It was his alm to recover his wife, 


or commotion. As the leading lady at the 
Frivolity Theatre Veronica could not hide her 
She would be wuable to leave London 
herself from him, since she must 
nightly in Broken Fetters. He could 
to bide his time now, for the bird could 
pe him. For almost a year he had sought 
despsiringly, but now he had tracked her 


sat through the performance, Veronica 
not dare to raise her eyes towards the 
, bubshe knew by instinct he was there and 
his cold, mocking eyes were watching her, 
and kept ber celf-com- 
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that henceforward he was not 
in future his playa would not 
managers to whom he sub- 
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There was to bea supper at Mr. St. John’s rooms 
after the performance. Bernard and the stage 
manager with a few other cholce spirits were in- 
vited, but no ladies were to be present. Dela 
Dennis had not been a favourite with either ihe 
author or mansger, and whea Miss Dean beceme 
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her substitute it would have been invidious to 
alter the arrangements, added to which the girl’s 
desire was that she might go straight home 
after the play. 

Bernard himself handed her into the fly where 
Mrs. Nairn was already seated, and as he bent over 
her hand he mentioned that he hoped to come to- 
ag and thank her for all che had done for 

m, 

“Come to dinner,” sald Mrs, Nairn, hospitably, 
“but don’t keep her now, Mr. Maxwell, she looks 
like a little white ghost, and you don’ want her 
te be knocked up.” 

The carriage drove «ff. Mr. Nairn was to be 
at St. John’s little supper, so his wife and Violet 
went home alone. nig 4 

Helen Nairn marvelied at the girl’s calm ; it 
was nobso many months before that Violet had 
been, if not starving, at least so near to it that 
she would have accepted the lowest and most 
poorly paid of casual Iabour gratefully; yeb now, 
when she was on the pinnacle of success, when 
she could, so to say, almost name her own 
salary, she did not seem in the least elated ; 
she did not speak a word, only crouched back in 
the corner of the fiy with an air of dejection 
which bewildered Mra. Nairn. 

“You poor child,” she sald, as the fly turned 
into their own particular street, “I believe you 
are positively fagged out, bub we are just 


There was no answer, and when the driver 
opened the door, and the light of a street lamp. 
fell suddenly on Violet Dean’s face Helen sav 
with remorse that it was ghastly. 

“She must have fainted,” thought the kind- 
hearted woman, “and [I actually called her un- 
grateful in my own mind because she did not 
seem more at her success,” 

With the help of the driver and Mra, Nairn’s 
purse, who was sitting up for her mistress, 
Violet Dean was carried indoors; the man re- 
ceived » handsome fee and departed. Mrs. 
Nairp, much troubled, administered restoratives, 
and wondered if she ovght to rend fcr a doctor, 
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Before she had decided on this last step Violet 
opened her eyes dreamily, and then suddenly 
started up with a bitter cry. 

“Don’t let him come, oh, don’t let him 
come!” Mra, Nairn took the opportunity to 
ssod nurse to bed, saying ahe whould sit up for 
her bueband, and could easily help Miss Dean 
to undress. Left alone, she put one arm ten- 
derly round the girl and ald, soothingly, — 

‘* You are tired and over-atraied, Violet. There 
ia no cme coming; it Is night, you know, the firat 
performance of Broken. Fetters ig over; you 
covered yourself with glory and made the success 
of Bernard's play; he is coming to-matrrow to 
thank you, — to-day, rather, for ib ie past 
twelve—eo don’t you think you had better go 


to bed t” : 
surprise the wild, frightened look 

did not die out of the beautiful eyes; it was 

quite clear to ber that Violet Dean was afraid of 


some real tabgible danger. 


“Mrs, Nairn,” gaid Violet Dean, abruptly, 
“T must speak or I think I shall go T 
was someone there, at the theatre, to night, who 
thinks he has a claim on me; he is cruel and 
relentless, he will never rest till he has tracked 
me down ; to-morrow, even, he will be here. Shall 
you give me up to him?” 

Helen kissed the feverish lips. 

“Dear, if you were not ill and half dazed 
with trouble, I don’t think you would need to 
ask the question. David and I have notoing to 
do with your relations, our friendship is for you. 
We should not give you up to father, mother, 
brother or fiencé. Only try to realise that by 
the Eiaglich law you are quite free, You are of 
an age to c your own home, and no powar 
on earth can force you to return to your fomlly 
agsinst your will.” 

Even then Mrs. Nairn never guessed the 
truth, never even suspected that Violet Dean was 
a wedded wife, 

The girl who had the right’ to call herself a 
Countess, looked into her friend’s face with a 
great wiatful, imploring entreaty in her eyes. 


*‘Tt—if it got about’ and made a scandal, would 
ib burt Mr, wall’s play” 
“My dear ‘*  gald Helen, smiilog, 


‘*It would probably makes Broken Fetters more 
of a success than ever. I am afraid scandal isa 
great attraction to many people.” 

Violet Dean sighed. 

“Tam very tired,” she ssid, wearily, ‘‘ and 
my head feels dazed so that I. can’d think 
properly, Of course, I could go away and hide 
myself, but he may have sples and trace me, 
and if I went away who would play Gertrude on 
Monday !” 

** Who, indeed! I shan’s les you go away, 
Violet. As you aay, you are too, ill*and troubled 
to think clearly, leave everything to me, and let 
me decide for you. Stay here, and I promise 
that if anyone comes in search of you I will see 
them myself.” 

It was an hour later when David Nairn re- 
turned. He expressed gurpries at finding his 
wife still up. 

**I wanted to talk things over with you,” she 
answered brightly, ‘‘ besides one’s friends don't 
become celebrities every day. Weren't you 
proud of Bernard?” 

“Dear old chap,” said Nairn, feélingly, ‘1 
always kaew [t was fo him to succeed if only he 
got the chance. I was awfully cut up when Miss 
Dannis had that accident, it seemed to me luck 


—~ —— ——~ 


was dead t poor Bernard, bud now I fancy 
her ankle was @ blessing.” . 
““Will she resume her part? I mean will 


Violet Dean 0A bts her when ehe 
tt” f 
I should say not, St. John had a visit from 
Mrs. Dennis this afternoon, She had the cool- 
nest to ask for her daughter's salary (he paid 
half you know during rehearsals), as they were 
going down to Brighton to enjoy themselves. 8». 
John enquired how that would sult a sprained 
ankle, and was told it was much better. He 
led Mra, Dennis into conversation, and (she's 
a silly empty-headed woman) found out that 
the fair Delie’s accldent was a m:de-up thing. 
She did wip at the station, and did twist her 
foot, but both happened of her own act and 
deed. She chose to fancy Bernard had slighted 
her, and made up her mind to revenge herself by 

the production of his play. She kaew 
her understudy was laid up, ‘avd believed St 


| 


John could get no one to take her part at two 


daye’ notice.” 


~ Yivian led Mes, Dennis on so cleverly 


p | che wever knew how she was revealing ber 
ae pr’s secret until it was too late to draw. 


‘ ‘cheque for her services up to last Thureday, and 
4-1 hope you both will enjoy your vidit to Bightan, 
to curtail 


You need not trouble it on my 
account, your daughter will never set foot on the 
Frivolity stage sgain while I am ite mansger,”’” 
"Bat the agreement,” gasped Mra Dennls, 
“iva for the run ofthe piece. You can’t dismics 
her unless you take Broken Fetters off the 


“IT rather ma a lawyer would say 
differently when hs heard what you have 
jast told me, I could nob keep an actress io 
my company who had such very convenient 
accidents,” 

“And so,” concluded David. Nairn, as he 
re bn od alison “there is no fear 
o Dean ha to resign the t of 
Gertrude, and I om dpi We must ‘inouien 
for another pianist ab once.” 

Heleu hesitated, She had never kept a 
secret from her husband, but she did not 
want to betray Violet Dean’s confidence till 
she waseure of his sympathy. 

“ What’a the matter, Nell, you seem « peg 
too low, all this excitement haz been too 
much for you.” % 

“ You like Violet Dean, don’t you David? I 
raean you wou't mind taking a little trouble for 
her aake.” 

‘*T like her so much that I really think she is 
nearly good enough for Bernard Maxwell, and 
as he is one of my oldest friends { couidn’t say 
more, What is troubling you, Nell?” 

“You know Miss Dean was alone in London 
when she came to us?” 

“ Maxwell gave me the outline of her story. 
If I remember right she had run away from 
home to escape a detested lover.” 

** And he was In the audience to-night.” 

“Phew, I wonder she did not go into 
hysterics and ruin everything.” 

** She fainted dead away when we got home, 
acd purse and I had great difficulty in bringiog 
her round,” 

* Aod she confided in you ?” . 

"Not fally, but I know the man was ina 
private box, and she {s afraid of his finding her 
out and comivg here. She wanted to go away 
and hide herself, only she said then who would 
play Gertrude on Monday t” 

“She never strack me s¢ @ coward before,” 
said Nairn, shrewdly. “Why can’o she trast 
herself to see the fellow once, and: tell him 
she'll have nothing more to do with him. Then 
after that I could make him leave her in peace,” 

Heien shook her bead ; the problem troubled 
her. Violet's alarm seemed quite inordinate. 

** Soe asked me, if there was a scandal, whether 
it would ruin Bernard’s piey.” 

“ Aud you told her, of course, that the great 
British public would rush all the more eagerly to 
see Broken Fetters if they knew the heroine had 





a romance of ber own in real life,” 





** Yes, David.” She came a little closer to her 
husband and put one haud on his arm. ‘| 
should like to stand by Violet Dean ff trouble 
comes of this. I ean’t explain it to you, I doo’t 
understend ii myself; but I seem to fesl sone 

threatens her, she is so young and ev 
ily.alone, Eveu if it costs us something, 
let us be staanch to her.” 

* Right,” said Nairn, serenely ; and she knew 
the one word from him meant more 


t 
tations from another. ‘“ But, Neil, Saaombe 
Bernard Maxwell is an frieod thaa we ar 


Nell shook her 

“ Bermard can do nothing for Violet because 
he ot fac when once a mén becomes a girl's 
lover he can never be ber ‘again. Bernard 
ute do nothing for Viales until she is 

ee 5 

| Well.” asid Nairn, ly g-" the sooner that 
consummation {s accomp’ ~the better. I 


never aaw two people more suited to each other. 
If they'll have an afternoun wedding, and choore 
a Saterday, the shop could be closed and both 
of us could assist at the ceremony ; then sh» 
would be safe from the other man for good aud 


CHAPTER XV&IL 


Bakwann Maxwart celled at the Nairns’ carly 
next day, and found David alone in the book. 
room, emoking a pipe. He patit down and we!- 
comed his friend warmiy, but the author feir 
from his maaner that something had happene?. 

“T hope I am not too soon; Mrs Nairo wa: 
hospitable enough to ask me to dinner, bat you 
look tired, and perhaps I shall be in the way.” 

* I'm delighted to see you,” esid David Nairn, 
‘and dinner will be ready in a trica, it’s hard on 
two o'clock now, But, Maxwell, old chap, there's 
a bis of a.disappolntment in store for you. Mi 
Dean's lying down in her own room with a ner. 
vous headache, and I am afraid you won't be ab!e 
to eee her,” 

“Te was too great a strain on her,” said Ber- 
nard, reproachfully ; “I ought never to have let 
ber make euch a sacrifice.” 

“Don’t talk nonsense,” aaid the music-seller, 
sensibly. “ Tnere was no sacrifice about it, Ii 
Violet Dean's actlag-has made you famous, your 
play bas giver her she chance of distioguiahing 
herself, Look at thinge quietly, Bernard ; yester- 
day she was earning teo shillings a week and hor 
board by terving in a shop for eight hours a 
day (you kaow iv is a chop, when all's eaid and 
done.) Well, by to-morrow sho’!l be an actress of 
repute, with a liberal salary. I don’t kuow what 
St. John paid Dsiia Dennis, and I suppose he 
wouldn't give the same to a novice; but after 
last night's success he can’t offer Mise Dean lees 
than ten pounds a week.” 

“He proposed twelve for the run of the 
piece,” said Bernard, “He admires her enor- 
mousy. Nairn, I wish you'd be frank with me. 
Is Miss Dean really ill, or is she just a little 


overtired ? 

* Overtired, E take it. You knew her before 
we did, Maxwell; have you any idea of the 
rank of her own people t. Of course I know she's 
a lady, but—- «what were ber parents?” 

“ Her father was an officer who died young ; 
the widow has been trying to secure a second 
husband for years, and theo, when Violet grew 
up, changed her ambition to a son-ia lew. The 
man she selecjed was odious to dhe girl, and she 
ran away.” 

“ Jast eo, He was at the Frivolity last night. 
I haven't-ceen Mies Doan myself, but Neil's ides 
is that her headache is caused solely by fright, 
and that she is keeping her own room because 
she feels safer there than anywhere else.” 

Boter Mra. Nairn with a child io either hand. 

* ghe eaid brighsly, “and 
Violet really seems better ; she told me to con 
gratulaté you, Mr’ Maxwell, and ssy how pleased 
she was at your success.” 

“TI long for the newspapers to-morrow,” #aid 
Bernard. “Of course I krow the audience were 
satiefied, but I shan’t feel sure of m7 success till 
I have read the critiques.” 





“ | did not eee your cousin fn the house,” sald 
olen, “ I expected he would -be there.” 

“Lady Milton had the box jast below ours, 
and Leonard was with her. 1 esw him wheu I 
came ‘before the curtain, or I shpuld never have 
known it, It eeems ths one drop of bitter in 
my ruccess that Leonard ve aga «ary vor 

e A my good wou ve 
ae nears tus as his own ; but since 
he left Bloomebary we have drifted sadly 
apart.” 

“Bad blood’ will out!” quoted David Ni 
gravely. “ The Ashdale family are bad, root 
branch, and bring only trouble to those con- 
nected with them,” 

“J can't quite agree to that,” sald Bernard, 
warmly; “I am old enough to remember 
Leonard's mother, Lady Lucy, and I tesure you 
che waa the sweetest, truest woman { ever knew. 


never held up his head adegcotoatip we 8 
“1 was not thinking e women,” explained 
David Nairn ; ‘bat there ‘never was a man 
calling such 


carefully hidden, he runs his father pretty 

close,” 
“Lord Ashdale was at the Frivollty last 
ight,” said Helen, “and he seemed quite 
had s box nearly 


absorbed fn bapa oo He 
opposite ours, never took his eyes off the 
stage. 

“TI with I bad seen him. Leonard and I used 
to talk of him co much. Waa bis wife with 
him }” asked Bernard. 

“No, he was quite alone—a handsome, dis- 
togulbalockog mun | I Sey quite under- 
stan a. 6 even 
wih Me ae 

It was late afternoon, Mrs. Nairn wes pre- 
tea; her husband and 

the. servant ushered 


* Anything +” asked N whose per- 
ceptiona Were ve he. st 
“T hope not, % you are in thinking 
my vielt is not just a friendly I wanted to 


see you both, and I fels solerably eure I shogld 
find Maxwell here, Please read this letter ; id. 
was lefo ab my house this morning while I wee 
at breakfast. A commissionaire brought {t and 
did not wait for an enswer, which is locky, as 
I certainly should not have granted my cor- 
respondent’s request until I had seen you.” 

The note was brief almost to abraptness ; and 
yet David Neirn felt, as he read it, the writer 
had not intended to be rude, but had made his 
missive short Isat he should betray more than he 


desired, 
 H$‘el Métropole, 
“October 9th. 
“ Dear Si1r,— 

“Although our personal acquaintance 
ia but elight, we are members of the same 
club (‘The Vagabonds’), and so I am writing to 
you in the fiem belief that you will treat my 
note with the confidence that should exist 
between gentlemen. Will you send me the 
address of Miss Violet Dean, who played the 
part of ‘Gertrude’ in your new play, and 


oblige, 
* Yours faithfully, 
“ Asnpats.” 


Bernard Maxwell had read the letter over 
Nairo’s shoulder, and hs spoke firet, 

“Well, of all the cool importinence! Is he 
padi tla ins ort ror arty 
ocen coveh your 1% 

But Nairn looked sia 

" You're on a wrong escent, Bernard, I should 
say Lord Ashdale knew Miss Dean's family, and 
wanted, on. 0 discover her ad- 
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only have to engage a eab to follow her home from 
the theatre.” = 

“I should leave the letter unanswered,” said 
Maxwell, 


“Then he will apply t> someoue else. I had 


thought of telling him I should not give up Mise 


‘as address antil I knew the nature of hie 


faterest in ber. Lord Ashdale’e moral character 
{a far from spotiess; it is rumoured that he is 
already separated from the young wife he mar- 
ried only last year ; to altogether 
interest. are things not to be desired by a young 
and beautiful girl.” 


his notice and 


- St John took his Iéave aftera while, it being 
he should follow out bis own idea. Lefe 
ie, the two friends looked at each other and 


then, almost as though be reesnted the pity in 


Nairn’s glances, Bernard said, sagerly. 

* I don’t believe a word her, I won't 
believe it.-Lord Ashdale is a bold bad man, 
and ber beauty has taken his evil fancy. Not 


** No one, and I should be the last to attempt 
it. Maxwell, don’t act'as though you thought I 
was Miss Dean's enemy: AsI told my wife last 
night, I would do & great deal for that poor 


ME 80 sn att Macatee breath came 
great panteas though wra rom bis very 
heart, " Nairn, haven't you seanell my secret ? 
L love her with every fibre of my being.” 

“ T thought as much.” 

" And you blameme!” 

“My dear chap, I never sald so, If you want 

my wife and I suspected your 
secret months ago, The one thing that puzzled 
weg op a but 

4 ave o 0, but two 
ae held me back aes Wek om 

** Your poverty. ellow, you were 
rich compared to her.” " 

“It wasn’s my poverty only, though I hold 
that no man should ask a woman to marry him, 
until he knows to some extent when he will 
have a home to offer her ; but ib wasn’¢ my 


poverty only tied tongue, 
* What thent”” Rersard sighed. “I be: 
leve’ that in my poor way I havé been her 
I would not rob her of her friend if she 


friend. 
would not let him become her lover, (nce, 
when 


she first came to London ehe was in great 
trouble. Nairn, the details of that time will 
never pass my lips; bubshe declared I had saved 
her Don's you, can’t you under- 
atend I was afraid to ask her to be my wife lest 
she should thiok herself bound ‘o consent out of 


airn 

“The fesliog is like you, old chap, and I 
honour you for it ; but you made just two mis- 
takes, First, whem a girl has given up home, 
mother and frieuds once to escape from an uncon- 
genial entter, she fs not likely to marry from 
gratitade, or, indeed, from any motive except 
love, Second; Neil and I are nob quite blind, 
and we made up our winds long ago that Violet 
Dean had lost her heart to you.” 

Bernard's face brightened, 

“ Audit Broken Fetters is a success I shall not 
be poor and a failure any longer. Nairn, I do 
think 1 may speak to her now.” 

“Not to-night,” eaid David, quickly, “ for 
Violet has gone to bed. Take advice young 
man and walt a day or two. Let Miss Dean ged 
used to her duties at the theatre, and recover 


| from the strain of last night before you agitate 


her further,” 


Bernard objected. 

** And meanwhile know that Lord Aehdale is 
trying to get an introdection to her, and that the 
‘ other man '’—the lover she ran away from—is in 
London and seeking her.” 





engegement would free Miss Dean from all 
unwelcome attentions,” 

No donb: the actor manager wrote his note 
thet very night, aud it duly reached its destina- 
tion, for aboutnoon the next day, ao Bernard 
was busy writiog a short story, Mrs. Barns 
came upstairs with ae very excited face. 

“There's a gentleman to see you, Mr. Maxwoll 
~-his name fg Lord Ashdale, and ho says he's 
your uncle.” 

“Go back and tell him he's made a mis- 
take,” sali Bernard, coolly; “don’t let him 
come here, worrying me, there’s a good soul. 
Just say that his nephew is the Jeonard Max- 
well just now living with Lady Meiton, and that 
I, Bernard Maxwell, have nota drop of his blood 
fu my veins.” 

But iv was of no use ; Mrs. Burns returned after 
@ brief delay, bearing a card on which Lord Ash- 
dale had written fo pencil, below his own name : 

“Will Mr. Maxwell kindly accord a few minutes 
of hie valuable time to a sincere admirer of bis 
genius?” 

The flattery, subtle though it wae, did not in 
the least impose upon Bernard, but he recognised 
the persistency of hie vieltor, and decided the 
shortest way of getting rid of him was to grant 
the interview. 

So Lord Avbdale was ushered into the sltting- 
room where not a year before his nephew and 
Bernard had so freely discussed his marriage. 
The two men who loved Veronica Leigh stood 
face to face, 

"Please sit down,” said Bernard, who was 
fonately courteous, “ Did you want avy par- 
tioulare of your osphew! He lived with me till 
a few months ago, when his grest aunt, Lady 
Melton, offered him a home ; you will find him 
now at ber house in Cadogan Place.” 

* Only I have not the least desire to find him,” 
returned the peer. ‘My visit is to you, and you 
alone. I would have been paid had my sister 
never allied herself with your uncle.’ 

Bernard bowed, 

“T am ab a Joss to guess its objact.” 

“T am coming to that. [ think you are a 
friend of Vivian St. John, the sctor-manager of 
the Frivolity Theatre?" 

"He is a friend of mine,” answered Bernard, 
‘seeing it le by his generosity my work has at 
last won s bearing.” 

Your work is admirable, but you owe a great 
debe to iva exponents. I never saw finer actiog 
then Miss Dean's,” 

Maxwell frone. ‘ 

**T may spare your lordship some trouble,” he 
ssid curtly, ‘‘ by saying I have already seen your 
letter to Mr, Sv, John, and that I know the gist 
of hia reply.” 

“Look here, Mr. Maxwell], I must have that 
address.” 

" You will never get ft from me.” 

‘*What can it matter to you! The girlisa 
mere amateur, I am told; picked up at a 
minute’s notice when your destined leading lady 
met with an accident.” 

Bervard faced on him with quiet scorn. 

**[ will tell you what it matters to me, Lord 
Achdale: Violet Deane fs the one love of my 
life, and I hope she will be my wife. Thus you 
will sve I em not likely to expose her to the risk 
of idle compliments from a man of your lord- 
ship's attractions.” 

Lord Ashdale turned to him with a crimson 
face. The veins in his forehead stood out like 
thick purple cords ; there was no misteking his 
agitation,’ 

* Are you mad?” 

“{ hope not. I am aware, of course, that I 
am only a strugg dramatist, and with her 
grace and beanty she might do better. Bat I 
love her, and I believe I cam teach her to love 
me back again.” 

* Are aware that you are speaking of my 
wife?” thundered the Earl of Ashdale, almost 
beside himself with tndiguation. 

“TI am speaking «f Miss Dean.” 

“Dean is an assumed name, I tell you you 
are spesking of my wife.” 

“IT can pardon much to your agitation,” sald 
Bervard, “' but you are utterly and entirely mis- 





taken. I have known Miss Dean for some time, 
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deem : 
and Iam positive she ls unmarried. Some won- | Miss Dean ceases to act Gertrude | must be at my duty, and [ cannot spare my wife 
derful resemblance has misled you.” even, ther the Pavollty Theatre, and £ lose | always.” 

“Then why did she change colour even through | the of my ad ‘* Ab, we'll alter all that,” the lawyer said - 
the theatrical ‘make-up’ on Saturday night as “You lose else,” sneered the Earl, | “that ie, unless Mr, Arlington wishes to con. 
her eyes met mine} Why did she falter in one cee aoe tinue the Perhaps he entered for 
of her most telling speeches? I am not} “I am in love with Violet Dean,” answered | love of , 
pereag fo Sig wagon ago Bernard, ‘‘ but I have never told her so. Lord | “I entered it sheer necessity,” Dick said, 
Lady She was cruelly deceived. Ashdale, I am not good at expressing my quietly. “ Ooly a man who has hunted London 
loved her passionately, and I meant to make her | in words, but believe this, if she ie indeed your pergola ome: 0b wall 
happy ; but on her morning, after our | wife, if youcan remove the cause of dissension | what I wend before I took the Queen's 
return from church, an enemy got access to her | that parted you and make her happy, I shall | shilling, If it not been for Bessie here | 
and told her some—some lies about pp ga If indeed she is your wife, | should have to the dogs altogether ; but she 
Veronica was little more than a child, is safer in your care than wandering in the Sad gueehesd to tue me when I had a home 
ened by the slander, she ran away and I have eee oe ready for her, and she kept her word, though {+ 
never seen her since. I have spent money like | sternly at the Earl “remember,I do not admit | was only one room in the married quarters at 
water In seeking my wife, but I had well yeb that she is your missing bride.” pton Barracks.” 
begun to despair when chance took me to “Give me her address, and you will find that; “Ah! I heard a good deal about Bessie’s room 
Frivolity Theatre on Saturday, and your Miss | she admite it,” when I was at Fullhampton,” Mr, Arlington 
Dean looked up ab me with my Veronica’s eyes.” “Tecannob do that, but, Lord Ashdale, you | caressing the bright head that was so close to his 

A long, long silence. Bernard Maxwell was! may trust me. I will see Miss D.an and teilher | hand, “Oae or two Ihish ladies about there 
thinkicg of the story told him by Violet Dean, | of this interview ; if she consents to see you, you | seemed to look upon ib as a sort of enchan 
The story he tad changed and altered to make | shall have her address by to-morrow’s post, if she of tidyness and splendid x 


lot of Broken Fetters. It flashed across his 
that lo ite original form it was not unlike 
such a story as had doubiless parted Lord Ash- 
dale and his wife. Could it be that Violet had 
told him of her own life-sorrow ! 

“Well,” interposed Lord Ashdale, sharply, 
"sre you convinced }” 

‘* Not entirely,” and Bernard locked fear- 
lessly at the Earl, ‘‘ To begin with, I euppose 
you admit that there are such things as power- 
fal resemblances,” 

“ Well——” 

“T have known Miss Dean since the first day 
of her coming to London. I happen to know 
that she has suffered cruelly from poverty, that 
once she had literally not a shilliog in the world. 
It is asking a great deal of my credulity, Lord 
Ashdale, to expect me to believe that at any 
moment she could have claimed the wealth and 
honours that must belong to your wife, I have 
listened to you patiently, now hear me out 


aad 


fairly. Can't you see that may circumatance 
ot Mies Dean’s life in London jis against your 


theory, and you own that you may be 
by a striking resemblance.”’ 

“Then why did she colour on sesing 
me?” demanded Lord Ashdale, sharply; ‘‘ but [ 
will soon convince you. You claim to have 
known Miss Dean since her first arrival in 
London ?” 

*‘Aod I only claim the truth; I meb Miss 
Dean wandering about looking for lodgings, and 
I directed her to my landlady who let her rent 
an attic here until she got a situation and could 
afford better quarters.” 

** And this was——” 

** Last November.” 

‘Just so; I was married on Wednesday, 
November 24th, and my wife came to London 
the same day. Your admissions only prove my 
case, 


Bernard bit hie Up; if only he had given 
® fixed date in November for his meeting with 
Violet, and placed it before the 24th ! bub then 
Bernard was one of those innately truthful 
people to whom all Hes are odioue, snd if he 
had sacrificed the truth for his darling’s sake, 
Lord Ashdale might have demanded of Mra, 
Barns the date on which she received Miss 
Dean into her house. After all truth was best. . 

“Ido not see why your musw word 
should be regarded as proof that Miss Dean le 
your wife,” sald Maxwell, slowly; ‘‘if she dia- 
owns you and absolutely deoles that she is or 
was Veronica Leigh, where are god then?” 

“You don’s underatand,” said the Earl, con- 
temptuously. ‘‘My wife is suffering under s 
mistake, a delusion; she was made to believe 
that a former entanglement of mine was a legal 
union, and, consequently, our wedding was 
invalid, that in marrying her I had, in fact, com- 
mitted y. When once I have told her the 
truth, and she knowa that she Ia really Countess 
of Ashdale, she will be glad enough to give up 
this freak of play-acting and come home.” 

**I doubt is,” muttered Barnard to himself ; 
then aloud, “ Without admitting that Mics Dean 
is your wife, Lord Ashdgle, you can hardly ex- 
pect me to wish you success, since on tecoming 
Countess of Ashdale and mistress of your castle, 





“she Is 
my wedded wife, and bound to return to her 
home. I can make allowance for ber having been 
deceived, but when once she knows she ie mie- 
taken, and that she and no other is Lady Ashdale, 


Bernard 
o'clock ; he told her everything, and waited sadly 
for her reply. 

“Do you think it is true 1” 

“I am afraid so,” said Nell, but I don’t 
believe Violed will ever go back to him, I 
believe” and the tender-hearted woman burst 
into tears, ‘‘ she would rather die,” 


(70 be continued.) 








THE CORPORAL’S WIFE. 


—1— 
(Continued from page 202.) 

*I think that dandy sergeant on the wheel- 
barrow thought I was an escaped lunatic ; I was 
like the man in one of Dickens's books that 
‘wanted to know, you know.’ I wanted all the 
faformation that I could get about al 
Hetheredge without speaking to himeelf, the 
fellow had been paid by the word for 
you, Dick, he could hardly have got more adula- 
tlon into the time than he did.” 

“ Ts was very good of him, whoever he was.” 

“Oh, he gave me his name and titles—Ser- 
reg Major Netley. I hope he stood treat 

iy.” 

‘*The men were listening, sir,” Dick replied, 
with a smile ; “ he had to,” 

Mr, Arlington turned to the lawyer and began 
a conversation with him about business, and Dick 
presently put in a word for his cousin, 

“This has been a shock to him, sir,”’ he said. 

coming to life? I have no doubt it has. 
T have punished him for all he has said and done 
concerning you and me, Dick. I was an old fool 
to turn my back on my brave, light-hearted boy, 
that his father’s son would do better 
gone. Never fear for 
lad ; he shall not suffer, as I have made him 
he But he shall not have Arlington, 
I think the thought of that painted, hear‘less 
too 


and live here, my dear |” he 
You will be chatelaine of the old home 


ther lay with 
hear 


to see them, 
little hands upon 
mercenary. 
come ff you wish, sir,” Richard 
hand on bis wife’s shoulder ; “ on 
am a soldier, you know, and I 


3 


the echo 


palace 
“ All the furnishing has been done si 
MSE artemis es 
’ A y we your 
Gischarge. I can’t spare you to the Queen, my 
lad. She has pleaty of soldiers, I have only one 


‘ ” 

** Yes, in blood, but not in heart. Leave me 
now you two, and send m to me. [ can 
deal with him better by himself than when that 
wife of his is with him ; I should say some very 


Mra, Mervyn 


<3 
z 
F 
3 
: 
iy 
F 
: 


to making acquain- 
tances, but she had always been kind and sym- 
pathetic to her less fortunate neighboure, and 
ready to help whenever helped was wanted. 
Toere came a great day for the quarters when 


“ 


household had something to remember the baby 


by. 

"it is only a matter of gossip now tha the young 
equire, as Dick is called amongst the tenantry, 
was ever a soldier. He is his uncle’s right han«, 
and virtually master of the place, for Mr, Arling- 
ton ie very feeble, and he and his old servant c+" 
do little more than creep into the sunshine sod 
enjoy it as they gossip in somewhat maundering 

m of the time when they were abroad to- 
ther so long. There is a fall of 
children, The old man bas had his wish fulfilled, 
i goodly Arlingtens to coms 
er Dick and his Bessie, 


it ie for the best,” for they have no children, 


must have come to one of Dick’s 
couree of things, 
“HE END.) 
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eccentric scherae you may hear of me under- 


[HE RIVAL SISTERS. 


le to picture to her 
world there was outside the four 


taking, 
* Yours hastily and falthfally, 
“B, Hansrs. 


The terse letter wae characteristic of the 


writer. Dcctor Desmond replaced it in its 


envelope, put it away in his desk, with the wish 


that she had mentioned her destination, then 
dismissed ft from his mind. 


At the identical moment Doctor Desmond 
was reading Miss Harris’s letter, quite a pitiful 
scene was being enacted in the home of the old 


basket-maker. 


It was with a ebudder that he awoke and 


found the sunshine which heralded another day 


»& 


stealing into his narrow little room. 

Lols'had been stirring about for some time, 

end at length the savoury odour of the frugal 

breakfast she was prepering reached him, and at 
him. 


that moment she 
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feel like making a confidant of Doctor 


When be made his ¢ppearance she saw at o 
glance that he must have passed a sleepless night. 
He had no appetite, and pushed away the plate 
with his f untouched, despite Lois’s earnest 
efforts to induce him to eat something. 

He watched her deft fingers In silence as she 
cleared the table at length, washed and dried the 
dishes and put them away, and tidied the little 


room. 
* Now, father,” she said, at length, “the eun 
is shining now, and I will give you half an hour 
of my time to lsten to story you have to 
tell me. Don’t look eo distressed about’it, dear ; 
no matter what it is, I will atter no word of 
complaint, you shall hear no bitter words from 
my lips, only words of love, trust, and comfort,” 
* Tell me that egain, Lols,” he cried ; ‘‘ say ft 
over again. Those words are like the dew of 
Heaven to my feverish soul.” 
She uttered the words again, with her soft 
white arms twined lovingly around his neck, and 


she held them there until be came to the end of 


girl! If she bad only done so, how much 
sorrow might have been spared her ! 


his wretched story. 

* Lols,” he began, softly, with a pitiful huski- 
ness in bis voice, “I rely on your promise,. You 
have given me your word, and I know you will 


never break it. Don’t look atme. Let me turn 
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my face away from the sight of the horror in 
your eyes as you listen, There, that fs right ; 
let my poor whirling head rest on your strong 
young shoulder, 

“It happened only a fow weeks ago, Lols,” he 
continued, brokenly, “ tragedy which haa 
wrecked my life. One night—ah! bow well I 
remember it—even while I lle dying, ft will 
stand out dark and horrible from the rest of my 
life—I—I could not withstand the craving for 
driak which took possession of me, and after you 
slept, I stole softly from my couch and out of 
the house, 


The few pence I had In my pocket soon went 
where so many shillings of my—yea, even your 
bumble earnings have gone before—in the coffers 
of the public-house. 

‘The liquor I drank seemed to fire my brain 


ae it had never been fired before. [ remember 
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gone, he felt a strange 


that I went to that place around the corner— 
the piace that you and Doctor Desmond raw 
them throw me out of that night you thought 
they had crippled me for life, 

‘* The man who keeps the place saw me coming 
in, and made s dash at me. Then a terrible 
fight took place between us, and a crowd 
gathered, foremost among whom I dimly saw the 
face of Horace Fane, outlined amidst the jecring 


throng. 
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“To hasten the telling of an uuplensant tale, I 
will say he ejected me, the while hurling the 
most insulting epithets at me. Then he spoke 
of you, Lois, and—and turning upon him with the 
jo-pend of an enraged lion, I ewore that I would 


©' Beware! take care,’ laughed Horace Fane, 
turning to my enemy; ‘the old baeket-maker 
aaye keops bis word. You are in danger, my 


y. 
** At this the crowd jeered, I hurried away. 


I never remembered how far I walked to still the 
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throbbing of myvheart and cool the fever in my 
“ At length I turned my steps towards home, 
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How far I had traversed in the darkness I did 

not take note ; but as I was hurry along, I 

heard.a loud ory for help. I ran around the 

corner from which it seemed to proceed, and 

then I fell headlong across the body of a man 
prone upon the pavement. 

**I drew a box of matches from my , 
and hastily struck one, Yes, it was a man dying 
with a wound in hie breast, made from a ciasp- 
knife, which still stuck { it. 


kuife was my own. I must have lost it from my 
pocket during my encounter with my eneniy, 
who kept the wine-room. 

“By the flickering light of the half. burned 
match, which I held down to the man’s face, I 
saw—oh, God! how shall I tell it }—I saw thar 
the man who had been murdered with my kuife 
was the man whom I had sworn before the crowd 
I Pee id kid), 

“Aal made this startling discovery, man 
laid a heavy hand on my showlder, and Horace 
Fane’s voice, with a demoniac ring, cried in my 
borrified ears : 

“TI see you have kept your word, John Davis! 
You have murdered your snemy !' 

‘‘ All in vain I proteated my Innocence, He 
onlg laughed ab me, jeered ab my agony with 
diabolical gies. : 

“* You will be hanged,” be sald. *Of course 
you realise that, John Davie,” 

“**T would not care for my life—what became 
of me—if it were not for Lols” I moaned, wildly. 

** Yes, it isa pity for Lols,” he made answer. 
‘Tam sorry for you on her account. How sad 
it will be to ree you torn away from her, and she 
all alone in the world! Davis,” he hissed, close 
to ny ear, ‘ for her sake, and upon ove condition, 
I Will eave you from the gallows, No one but 
me bas een you bendiug over the murdered man 
with that knife in your hand. If I keep silent, 
no one can prove the crime was done by you. Do 
you comprehend—do you realise of what vital 
interest that which I am saying is to you?’ 

** Yes,” I anewered, in a choked, awful voice. 
*Bat the eondition! What have J, a poor, 
penniless baukeb-meker, even ad. this moment 
owing you money—whad have I which you, the 
son of a rich father, would stoop to accept?’ I 
cried fa the ntmost despair. He stooped nearer, 
and whiepered in my ear : 

** You haves treasure which I long to poesese. 
Give me Lois, I—TI will marry the girl, and will 
for ever hold my peace. Jb will save you from 
prison, Think and act quickly, man. You can 
make the girl accept me if she should deeire to 


“T heard « policeman coming leisurely slong 
his beat, Avother moment and he world turn 
the corner where I stood almost paralysed. 

“*Speak, man!’ crled Horses Fane, ‘Am I to 
save you, or call the officer to arrest yout: Am I to 
get Lols or not?’ , 

“Oh, child! forgive me—pity me! Life to 
an old man even like me iesweet, I could almost 
feel the rope of the gallows tightening about my 
poor old throat, and I—ob, God, pity me !—I 
promieed him, Lois, 

“*Save me, and Lois shall marry you!’ I 
crled : ‘only save me! Don’s eal! the police, for 
the love of Heaven 1’ 

“©Then fly!’ he erled, shrilly. *T:ke the 
knife with you; go as-quickly as you can to my 
rooms, back of my place, and there I will give 
you something to wear until you can get home!’ 

“T made my way to his placess be directed. 
He was there before me, He took the biood- 
stained clothes and knife from me, remarking, 


grimly : 

“*T shall keep these, the evidences of your 
guilt, until you succeed in making Lois my wife. 
lf she refuses, I shall need them.’ 

** Oh, Lois, from that hour to this I have lived 
a perfect hell on earth, I am as ionocent of that 
crime as a babe; but everything is against me, 
Horace Fane has proof 





to me, child, and let me keow the worst. This 
goawing at my soul is intolerable—I cannot bear 
tv’ and live f” 

But the lips of the hapless girl whose arms 
were twined sbout his neck were mute, and cold 
as marble, 

‘*Won't you speak to me, Lols?’’ he wailed 
out, sharply. “Your silence is more than I can 
bear. For God's sake, speak !” 


od 


CHAPTER. XIV, 


Low Davis slowly untwined her white arms 
from abdontd her father's neck, and turned her 
white, anguished face towards him, ard the awful 
despsir that Jay in the dark eyes that met his 
was more piteous than avy words could have 
been. 


“Have I troken your heart, Lois!” he cried 
out. “ Ob, my child, my beautifal Lois! Have 
I ruined your life by that fatal promise?” 

She tied to speak, but no words fell from her 
white lips; it seemed to her that she would 
never speak again ; that the power of speech had 
suddenly left her. 

“My poor old life is not worth such a sacri- 
fice |” he cried out, sharply ; “and you shalt tot 
make It, I will put a drop of something I know 
of in a cup of coffee, and then it will be all over 
with me. He cannot pursue me through the dark 
gates of death.” 

“ No, no,” sald the girl, great, heavy tears—a 
blessed relief—faliing from her eyes like rain. 
“Your life is more precious to me then all the 
world beside. I would teke your place on the 
gallows and die for you, father. Ob, believe me! 
—believe me!” ; 

** And you feel in your heart the truth of 
what I say— that Tam innocent, Lols,”’ he cried. 
“Say you believe me.” 

“I would stake my life om your innocence, 
father,” shs replied through her-tears, “I believe 
in you as I do in Heaven. You sball not die, I 
will save you, father. I—T—will marry Horace 
Fane if that will save you!” 

She spoke the words clearly, bravely. Her 
father did not realiss. that they nearly cost her 
her life—that they dug a grave lorg and deep, 
in which her hopes and rosy day-dreams were to 
be buried 


‘“You have saved the, Lois!” he cried, joy- 
ously, “Ob, how you must love me—poor, oid, 
and helpless as I am |!” 

She answered him with kisses and tears ; she 
could not trust herself to speek. 

“2 will send word to Horace Fane to-day,” 
he added. 

“ Oh, father, nob to-day,” cried Lois, eluteb- 
ing her little hands wildly together. * Wait a day 
—two days, Let me imagine myself free for 
that time, As soon ss he—he knows you have 
told me, be will come for wy decision, and—end 
he will claim me, and then——” 

She turned her besd away quickly, that her 
father might not read the awfal despair written 
on her pallid face. 

“ And then, Lois?” he questioned, anxiously, 

"Then I will cell him that I consent to marry 
Tony aetng al, dia 13” 

, my darling ar penne ae 
he exclaimed ; “how mach 1 ought to thank 
Heaven for such a daughter! I¢ will not be so 
much of a sacrifice on your part as you now 
imagine, Lois,” he went on, “Fane is very, 
very rich, and can keep you in grand style ; you 
can havea fine house, where now you have only 
four narrow little rooms; you will have horses 
to ride oyt with, and servants to cook your 


meals, and jewels for those pretty hands of 
7 i would rather lire one rom wish man 
m3 Wome the ones—make no complaint 








before Horace Fane warned me ds Fad sharp 


lookout to against that. 
Dan's talk BW a pA pin Bu a fellow 


sort of chap, and has 
nice manners, bat doesn’t count in sup- 
porting a wife in thece If you married 
him you would, Ike enow have to keep cn 
with your becket-making, and support him as 
well as yourself, and when a woman once com- 
mences that sort of thing, it’s mighty little the 
husband will do in the here for her. No, no; 
thia Doctor Desmond {s as poor az Job’s turkey, 
He’s putting all he can rake together in clothes, 


be ee yw Repos & good # Saar is 
pro ® garret on a crust of bread, a 
Side worne GF tials sareatben” 


Buv Lois was nob listenfeg to his words, ct 
py Reames seta wank was pour gl of the 
, bonny face, hing, earnest blue eyes 
which were to pass out of her life for ever, and 
wish that thooght came another, born of it—that 
she loved the handsome, penniless ¢octor, as ber 
father called him, with all her heart, In s moment 
ites of what might’ have been were 
opened to her eyes, and she could not restrain the 
bitter cry of despair that welled up from her 
hearv’s depths. 
“ Don’t cry for that penniless doctor, Lole:” 
erled her father, testily. “Hs has never made 
love to you, as faras [ know, and I wouldn't 
have cousented to let you marry him if he had 
asked me for you. I had always determined 
that you should m a man that had money, if 
you married at all. You may as well understand 
that first as Inst. No eultor appeared on the 
acene, so I did not unfold my plans to you.” 

“Do not say any more, father,” begged Lois, 
piteously. ‘* My heart is breaking—breaking |" 

She rose abruptly from her knees, and quitted 
the room with unsteady step:. 

“Thank Heaven, it is over,” muttered John 
Davis, witha sigh. ‘* Lois has consented, and | 
am saved.” 

Horace Fane was not the kind of man the cid 
basket-maker would have cuosen as s hasband 
for his beautiful Lois) He had beard and seen 
too much of hiw. He'hoped the people in the 
rooms below would tot repeat to Liisthe awful 
tales they bad told him concerning Horace Fane's 

refuse at the lash moment to 
of the dreadful 
catastrophe such an act would Jéad to. 

The day thab followed was surely the darkes> 
sweet Lois Davis had ever known, Bat it came 
to an end at Jast, and with the evening came 
Phillp Desmond. 

He knew as soon as he Lole and her 
father that something out of the usual order bad 
transpired, the old basket-maker greeted him so 
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quite as eweet and kind, bud 
she did not bold out to him the little hand which 
it-was heaven on earth to him to clasp even for 
one brief instant. ; 
Looking av her cloeely, be saw that her beauli- 
ful dark eyes were heavy and swollen with 
epee child Ste te continually grey fing over 
‘ 0 
the g habit of her father, thought ; 
and the bitterest anger rose in his heart 
the old basket-maker for bringing # tear 
to those beautiful : 
He caw that John had been indulging in 
brandy, and he was not all to see him 
Penge t aw em ean a cerry entered 


“ Paps is so exhausted with the heat .of the 
pd ae ir} will exeuse him, Doctér Des- 


i 


mond, Lole, . 

He bowed gravely, 1 what a horrib’e 
companion the rll = was for a 
bean’ , oung tenem ’ 
Seiad deacae ws ene she turn to for 
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~ pgain, the longing came’ to hia to best down 
al! barriers that parted her from him) take Lois 
in hie sete, ane 
pert aay oes Bonen a Bat the thought 
bride ou, 

of thst other'one,° to whom he was in honour 
and fn duty bound, kept him aflent, 

To his intense disgust and bitter anrioyance, 
annou ccements of his betrothal to Mies Pomeroy 
bad boen duly chronicled in every 
end of the country to the other, it seemed to 
him, and be had traced this information directly 
to the young lady herself. 

“She means to weave the matrimonial noose 
so closely about me that there will be no possl- 
bility whatever of my escaping from 1t,” he had 


thoes ey , 

Dvery one. “its friends knew of hie engsge- 
ment to Triny , sud even people whom 
he did not know were aware of it, He could not 
contradict the announcement nor deny the 
report that the marriege was to take place very 


soon. 


him, 
any Sane SP PRON TOM Miss Davis,” he 
Bald, . 


He sew the face’ srow as white as a 
coowdrea sew all the glad light leave the 
great dar b; he saw the beantifal pale 
and the little hands tremble, and the sight was 
slmost more than he could éndure, for be read 
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away had sewer 

and fell like rain on trembling little hands, 

“* Yea, I shall’ mies you. I shali be sorry never 
to se@ you ;” she. murmured, piteously ; 
Ferhag be never gceing the sun sbine 

ns 

Ie it as bad as that, Lois f” he cried, spring. 
fog from his seat and g rapidly up and down 
the narrow room. “ me truly, is it ap bad 


“ Yes,” she answered, not attempting to stay 
her bitter tears, ‘I ebell mize you, Life will 
never be the same to me again.” 

He stopped before her, and caught her pas- 


nn Dee cae 

‘Dear Heaven me to ‘bge to 
youl” he erled ; “for you mea cetie she 
ruth, Lois, I love you-ob, I love all 


the etrepgth of my heart and 1 Yet we 
must part |” : 


etn 


\CHAPTER XY. 4 
For a moment Lois rested in his arms while 


“ Yes, I love you, Lola, with all my heart, with 
But {t was for a moment ; then the. 
8 Oth os be tale ares Guatientelhed 
rat the expression of a startled fawn in her 


“fo ce tha i 
“afer why it i not right go Msten 






PH she had struck him a blow with her little 
white ‘hand he could not have been more 


astounded, é 
His arms fell to his sides, and his face grew 


“ You are to marry Horace Fane?” he cried, 
hoarsely. “I cannot believe the evidence of my 
own senses, Lois!" 

She did not answer, but stood before him with 
her beautifal head drooped on her breast. 

“You do not love him, Lois!” cried Philip, 
bitterly, “Tell me—answer me this—why are 
you to marry him?” 

Her lips moved, but no sound came from 
them. 

“It I should sue to you upon my bended 
knees to be mine, Lois, would you not turn from 
him for me!” 4 

He knew by the piteous sob that welled from 
the very depths of her heart how deeply this 
question must have struck her. 

** Lois,” he cried, hoarsely, “if ever I read 
love in « gifl’s heart when her eyes have met 
mine, I have read it in yours! 
Lois, You cannot; you dare not deny it. I 

3 if I were to sue you on my bended 


“ [—must—marry—Horace Fane,” she whis- 


wretchedly. 

He turned from her almost fiercely, 

** All women are alike, then, after all!” he 
cried. ‘There is no truth in them, no good- 
ness! I belfeved in you so fmplicitly ; in your 
guileleee parity and truth, your freedom from 
every the world. I know why you 
a Faus to me. You despise 

I have read that {on your eyes when I saw 
his direction—but you would marry 

2 because you believe him to be rich and me 
on If there is avything I detest {n woman, 
tis that! There can be no question of love 
between you and this mau. If you marry him, 
it fa for the paltry advantages of wealth!" 

“How craelly you misjudge me!” she said, 
keeping back the sobs with an effort. 

*You—you shall think sc, if you will Some 
he nanenell x stitial etoun's 

e more angry words that rose to 
bia lips, Looking at her steadily, he said, 
slowly ,-— 

ns it you were asked suddenly, Lols Davia, 
what was the most deadly sin » woman could 
commit, what should you reply?” 

She raised her dark, troubled eyes to bis face, 

“That is a strange question, Doctor Des- 
mond,” she answered, “I do not know. [ 
think I have a horror of all ein alike.” 

‘Then I will tell you,” he said, bitterly, ‘It 
is marrying for money !"’ 

"Do cee any more,” she cried, in distress. 
“ My resolution {is aa fixed as are the stars in 
Heaven. Iam to marry eeriew it pe Nothing 
can alter it, nothing can change it, 

As he listened to her words, it dawned upon 
bio that {t was no girlish caprice he had to con- 
tend with, no idle whim, buo the eubtle resolve 
of a woman in whore heart love took but a 


pee emy ME me For some momente an un- 
broken silence fell between them. 
him when he had 


It to 
told her of his love, then he would have given 
the whole world for her take. But the con- 


fession that he had wrung from her lipe—that 
orace Fane, the man who, 


bf 
above all others, was .most unsuited to her, 
filled him with the deepest rege, the utmost con- 


Looking at her exquisite face, he asked himself 
make euch a mistake as 
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while she listened silently to the words that 
baunted her in her after-life. 

* Trepeat, thatthe time will comewhen you will 
be ready to surrender all Horace Fane’s wealth for 
love, and then you shal! not find it.” His voice 
softened as he went on; “ You will not be young 
and beautiful always, Lols, Then Horace Fane 
will be ready to fling you off for s younger, 
fairer face, That is the way with men of his 
stamp ; itis born in them. The time will come 
when your hafr will have lost its giosey dark- 
ness, your eyes their light, your face ite fair- 
nese. What will this Horace Fane or his money 
do for you then? If sickness comes to you, will 
all the wealth of the world purchaee for you the 
tender touch of a loving hand, or the tender 
words of a young volce? You will lie through 
long hours of pain, and then you will think of 
the time I warned you, but would not heed 
me,” 

Heaven help poor Lei-. As she listened, she 
reslised that every word he uttered was true. 

His words were bitterly cruel ; they stung her 
sharply. Yet what could she do? She never 
Greamed of freeing heracit from blame by dis- 
closing te him her father’s awful secret, 

If the choice had been offered her of death 
and betraying her father, she would have chosen 
death, with the simple consclousness that she 
was but doing her daty. 

Without another word, stung by pride and 
pain, Philip Desmond tarned from the girl he 
had learned to love so madly, and hurried down 
the dark, winding stairs, and out into the street, 

For one moment poor Lois gezed ab the open 
doorway through which his retreating form had 
ee ; then she fiung hereelf down on her 

and wept as women weep but once in a 
lifetime. 

Wounded love, outraged pride, the eense of 
keen and bitter humiliation, and yet of dread 
necessity, was atropg upon her, And there was 
no help for her, no comfort in those tears. 

* Was ever a girl so wronged?” she moaned. 

She wept until there seemed to be no tears 
left in those dark, mournful eses. As she lay 
there, like a pale, broken lily, with her head and 
heart aching, she wondered, in her gentle way, 
why thie sorrow should have fallen upon her. 

There were no fierce, rebellious feelings in her 
sorely wounded heart, no angry warring with 
the mighty Haud that sends crosses and bless- 
ings alike. 

While she lay there, weeping her very heart 
out, Philip Desmond was walkiog down the 
street, his brain in a whirl, his emotion wrench- 
Ing his very soul. 

He never realised, until he knew that she was 
lost to him, how intensely he loved her. 

He was reckless as to his own future. It did 
nob now matter to him whether he married 
Trixy Pomeroy or what became of him, There 
was birt one course to pursue, and that was—to 
forget Lols, 

Oace the thought flashed across hile mind that 
if Lois only knew how wealthy he was she would 
certainly have turned from Horace Fane to bim- 
self; but the thought was so distasteful to him 
that he put it from him at once. 

No, he would not make {b a barter—the 
affecticn of the woman whom he prized so highly. 
Miss Pomeroy had written him that she should 
expect him to call that evening. He had been 
about to write her it would be an impossibility ; 
bud now he changed his mind. Goiug there 
would be of some benefit to him, after all, for 
{bp would bring him eurcease of sorrow for one 
brief hour, forgetfulness of Lois duriog that 
time, 

It touched him a little to see how delightedly 
the girl wélecome him. She, too, was a money- 
seeker like the rest of her sex ; but he could aleo 
see that she was in love with him. 

. “have been home for three days, ard you 
have not even remembered that fact,” she said, 
brightly, yet with a very reproachful look. 

Tf you will pardon the offence, I wiil promize 
not to be so remias in the future.” 

“T shall hold you to your word,” she declared. 
But dear me, how pale and baggerd you look | 
That wiil never do for ® soon-to-be-bridegroom.” 





His brow darkened. The very allusion to his 
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coming marriage was most hatefultohim. Trixy 
_ see that, though she pretended not to notice 


and Mra, Pomeroy came in to weloome 
being so profuse In their greeting that they 


more sensible. Her welcome was 
say constrained, 
been Ciaire inatead of Trixy,” he 
bitterly, ‘‘ the fate that I have brought 
be more bearable.” 

was 20 miserable as he listened to "s 
ceaseless chatter that he felt that if he a 
revolver, he would shoot himself then and there, 
and thus end it all. 
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CHAPTER XVL 


Iv was a relief to Philip Desmond when he 
found himself out of the house and in the street, 
The short two hours he had passed in Trixy’s 
society were more trying to his nerves than the 
hardest day’s work could have been. 

He groaned aloud at the thought of the long 
years he was destined to live throvgh, with this 
girl as his companion. 

He wondered how she could imagine for a 
moment that the conversation be had been 
obliged to listen to had the slightest interest for 
him. She told him of the young gentlemen she 
had met at the hote! at Barminster after he had 
left ; how infatuated they bad been with her; 
the compliments they had paid her ; the flowers 
and notes they had sent her; the bicycle rides 
she had taken with them, and what difficaliy 


she had in keeping them from declaring their | she 


love, not knowing that she was already spoken 
for. 

Trixy was desperately provoked at his indiffer- 
ence. Much to her chagrin, she could not arouse 
his jealousy in the least. 

“J hope we shall havea great many bicycle 
rides together, now that we are back in town. 
You know you prom{sed me that you would learn 
to ride the bicycle just as soon as you returned, 
80 as to accompany me, knowing how enthusiastic 
I am over the sport, Why, mamma eays I 
actually live on my wheel.” 

Then followed an hour’sconversation on different 
makes, tyres, brakes, bandle-bars, tandems and 
so on, until Philip Desmond's brain fairly ached. 
He felt as though wheele were revolving with 
lightning-like rapidity around his head, and 
cycling girls were surrounding him. The very 
air was thick with them, and for the time being 
they made his life a torture, 

He had come at seven, and made his adieu ab 
nine. ‘Trixy then went upstairs to her mother’s 
room with a very discontented face, and entered 
the boudolr in anything but the beet of humours. 

Mra. Pomeroy looked up from the book she 
was reading, with an expression of astonishment 
and wonder, 

“Surely Dr. Desmond has not gone a0 seon 1” 
she exclaimed, 

" Yea, he has,” replied Trixy; laconically. 

“T suppose some important duty called him 
away 60 early.” 

“ He did not say so,” returned her daughter, 
crosaly. 

**Is he coming soon again!” questioned Mrs. 
Pomeroy, anxiously, 

“I don’t know,” replied Trixy, adding slowly. 
“When I tried to find out when he would call 
again, he eeemed annoyed, and replied, curtly. 
‘That will be hard for me to,détermine, Miss 
Pomeroy. You must remember that those ia 
my profession have few leisure hours.’ He would 
not sepa time. I bad to leb the matter rest sb 
that.” 

“He is not very much in love, then, I fear, 
my dear Trixy,” eaid her mother, refiectively. 
“ Still bad beginnings often make good endings. 
Bat I had aimost forgotten to tell you the 
startling news, my dear,” added Mrs. Pomeroy, 
hastily. “Your aunt, Beatrix Harris, is here, 
Claire is entertaining ber up in her boudoir. You 
must not be surpriced, or show too much amuse- 
mend when you see her. She Is a sight. We 
would be eternally d if the neighbours 
were to see her, She is fairly covered with rage 





moat woman the had 
beheld, Her mother’s description had cer- 


.) into uproarious laughter 
the moment her eyes fell upon Miss Harris, aud 
it was only i ® most superhuman effort she con- 
trolled from letting her rising mirth get 
the better of her, 


* Yes, it is I, Trixy Pomeroy,” responded the 
girl, coming quickly forward, ‘‘I just heard you 
were here, aunt, and I want to tell you how de- 
lighted, enraptured, overjoyed I am to see you,” 

added, throwing her arms around the bundle 
of rage which inclosed the thin little old maid, 
with a bear-like hug and any amount of ex: 


en kisses, not daring to look at Claire the 
Ww 


“This is Indeed a hearty welcome, my dear !” 
exclaimed Miss Harris, “Stand off, child,”’ she 
added, holding Trizy abt arm’s-length, “ until 1 
get a good look at you.” 

And she gazed long and steadily. 

Trixy could not tell whether Mies Harris was 
pleased or disappointed with her, as her face 
never expressed her emotions. 

**¥ will call you and your sister my nieces; 
but you are not so nearly related to me as that— 
the line of relationship is a long way off There 
are many others as near to me as your family.” 

**But none who love you anywhere near as 
well,” put in Trixy, quickly. 

“I hope you mean what you say,” replied Misa 
Harris, quietly ; adding, after a moment’s pause, 
during which she wiped a suspicicus moisture 
from her eyes ; “Iam a very lonely woman, and 
life offers few charms for me, because I am quite 
alone in the world, with no one to care for me, 
T have often thought that I would give the whole 
world, if it-were mine to give, for just one human 
belng to whom-I was dear. I am desolate: my 
heart hungers for sympathy and kindness, and— 
and a little affection. I have neither father nor 
mother, sister nor brother; husband nor children. 
T hope uelther of yow girls will ever experience 
the hopelezeness, the heartache conveyed in those 
words. Itis hard, bitterly cruel, to be left alone 
in the world. But I suppose Heaven intended it 
to be so, and—and knows best,” 


(To be continued.) 








PLatinv™ is found in almost all parts of the 
world, but Russia produces more than all other 
countries combired, Ib fs used for innumerable 
purposes, Ite unalterability at high temperatures, 


and its power of resisting most chemical agents, 
render it useful for crucibles, evaporating dishes, 
forceps and foil for blowpipe experiments ; and 


for chemical, electrical and philosophical apparatus 
of all kinds, ite uses are extensive, varied and 
invaluable, 


EPPS’S COCOA 


Possesses the following 
Distinctive Merits: 


DELICACY OF FLAVOUR. | 
SUPERIORITY in QUALITY. 
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING 
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIic. 
NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED 
Sold in 3-Ib, & }-lb. Packets, & 1-Ib. Tins. 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd., 
Homeosopathic Chemists, London. 


EPPS'S COCO 
AN HONEST MEDIOINE. 


DR, DAVIS'S EAMOUS TEMALE PILLS. 


NO Poem pre See CAN Scr gg 
Is, 14d, 22. 4s. 6d. ; extra strong, Bent 
wit, “ frce from obeervation 


Dr. Davis, 309, Portobello Road, London, W,, 


or order of an 
Dr. Davis's little book for WOMEN most 
invaluable, sent free on receipt of a stamped addressed 


envelope. 
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OTTEYS STRONG FEMALE PILLS. 


Quickly and certainly remove all obstructions, arisic 

from any cause whatever, where Stecl and Penr 

fails. Invaluable to women. By post, under cover, = 
14 and 88 stamps from Tuomas Orrey, Chemist, $2, 
Hagley Road, Birmingham. Please mention Loxpox 
Reaver. . 
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CHRONIC INDIGESTION and its cttendant Misery 
and Suffe: Cured with Tonic “Doctor” (purely 
vegetable), 2/9, from Chemists; 3/-, post free from 
Dr. Hoan, “ lendower,” Bournemouth. Ssmple bottle 
and pany with Analytical Reports, &c., 6 Staraps. 
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FACETLA. A¥ Irishwoman entered a shoe shop, leading “* Waar e fine head your boy has !’’ said an ad- 


- =e 

Pete a pa ee ee * Ob, 
isn’t it horrid ive laundress to 
ee eek the Cea en.” 

“ Movers says when she takes down her hair it 
reaches the floor.” “It does when she bappens 
to drop it.” 

Suyruz: “Were you ever in a railway dis- 
aster?” Browne: “ Yes ; I once kissed the wrong 
girl in  vonnel,” 

“ Wait, Bobby, what do you want to be when 
you growup?” Bobby (suffering from parental 
disctpline): “ An orphan,’* 


Tommy: “ why do you call ! the 
‘mother topgue’?” Papa: “ B: cause the father 
so seldom gete a chance to use it.” — 

Gzrtm: “Do you believe fn long engage- 
ments!” Maud: “No; because it doesn’t 
enable ove to crowd many of them into one 
geason.” 

Hawa: ** There was 8 time in my life when 
the height of my ambition was to own @ diamond 
to wear In the bosom of my shirt.” Fatt: ‘ And 
now you are satisfied to own a shirt.” 

Sax: “ When J marry I hope my husband will 
die young ; I want to be a widow.” He: “ How 
barbarous! How cruel!” She: “Oh, don’t 
worry ; tt won't be your funeral.” 

‘* Waar station do you call this?” a man asked 
a be crawled out of the débris of a railway 
smash up, “ Devastation,” replied the urbane 
driver, 

“Amel ao little bow-legged?” asked the 
dubious young man, ‘* Bow-legged,” said his 
tailor. “The idea} Your lower limbs, sir, are 
absolutely without a parallel.” 

Prccr: “Jean Paterson was bragging yester- 
day that she had been a bridesmaid half spud 
time last year.” Marjorie: ‘*Yes. You see 
— any girl looke pretty when Jean’s beside 

er,” 


Mistrgss; “Did you ask for milk bread!” 
Domestic; “Yes, mum.” “ What a miserable 
little loaf they gave you.” ‘Yes, mum; it's 
my opiuion, mum, that that baker is using con- 
densed milk.” 

Mistress: “So your cousin sails for Ireland 
on Saturday $ You must let her take your photo- 
graphs home to your mother.” Katy; “ Indade, 
mam, thim ships do be rollin’ an’ tossin’ so, I 
think I'd better sind me photygraphs by mail.” 

Bison: “My wife has the queerest idens.” 
Wilson: ** What bas she been now?” 
“What do you think? She thought it would be 
hice to a canary bird, and so——” “ Well— 
and so?” “She went and planted bird seed,” 

Hicxsom: “ Why is it that everybody in your 
office dresses so much better than you do? Even 
the youngest clerk wears much finer clothes than 
you haveon’” Barker: “ Well, you see, they 
on salaries, I'm only the proprietor of the 
place. 

Cursy oF Porice: “ Well, have you made any 
further discoveries concerning this murder 
Br spre, to-day?” Trained Sleuth : ier he 
of the newspaper artists gave me a private 
of a pleture of the instrument with which the 
deed might have been committed,” 

Para: “Glad to see you to-morrow 
My daughter Alice will <p hye Beatrice 
recite. to us anew poem she’s composed. We 
sup atning” Young man: Thanks! You're 
= kind, Most happy. I'll be with you at 


“ THACKERAY a master of le }” + 
Chollie to the earnest person. They déab Wy, 
y know what are saying. 
I've seen dozens of pictcbaws of the old jobnny, 
and not one of them showed a coat that the 
least approach to a fit. 

Four rman-onp Barbara went to church with 
her two sisters and came home crying. “ Whad 
mother. ‘* He 





sz 


the hand his mother’s own boy. “ Oi want 
boy a pair of shoes for my buy.” “ French 
, madam?” said the polite clerk, “ French 
4 Nol” replied the mother. “My own 
born in America.” 
Dz Fapp (who cannot stand the odour 
rpentine): ‘I would have sent for you to 
done this cleaning last week, bub we have 
having the outside of cur house painted, 
ft made us alleick.” Mra, McScadd (eym- 
py) : “Sure, Ol don’t wonder. Thim 
enough to mske any one sick.” 

“ TuERs are two sides to everything,” said the 
lecturer. “I repeat it, there are two sides——-” 
At this juncture a tired-lookirg little man stood 
up in front seat to way : “ Well, if you have 
no objection I will just step out and see ff there 
are two sides to this hall. I know there is an 
reese if I find a is te4 ge Parade 

ow it by my not coming ou needn't 
be wba. b- I shouldn’t return,”’ And se he 
walked up the aisle he was followed by the ad- 
miring eyes of the whole audience. 
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mirivg friend. “ Yes,” said the fond father, “ he’s 
achip of the old block; aln’) you, my boy 1” 
“Yes, father, teacher said yesterday 1 wae a 
young blockhead,” 

“Tus money market,” Mr, Wallace began, 
with that superior air a man aseumes when he 
talks of public questions to his wife, “ the money 
market-——" ‘Which reminds me,” Mrs. Wal- 
lace interrupted, ‘‘ Reminds you of what, 
woman!’ ‘That you haven’t given me the 
market money.” 

‘‘Row can I get an article in your paper?” 
asked # correspondent of the editor of the Hvening 
News. “ It all depends on the article you want to 
get Into our paper,” replied the editor. “If the 
article is small in bulk, bke a bairbrueh or a tea- 
esddy, spread the paper out upon the floor, and, 
placing the article in the centre, wrap it up by 
carefully folding the edges over it, and tie with a 
string. This will keep the article from slipping 
oub of the paper. If, on the other hand, the 
article ts a bath-tub or a clothes horse, you had 
better not try it at all.” 
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Princess Bearrice will, to present 
arrangements, rejoin the Queen at Windsor about 


Tre Empress Frederick has abandoned her 
‘dntention of at present coming to England. 
THE Qaeen will return to the Castle from 
Scotland on June 22ad or 23rd, for a stay of 
about three weeks before going to Osborne for 
‘the usual long sammer r 
, Tae Dachess of Cumberland will several 
‘weeks during the autumn in Denmark with her 
parent, and the Duke is then going to his hunt- 


ing lodge in the Tyrol, where be has one of the }: 


finest sporting domains in Earope. 

LirtLe Paosos Boris of Bulgaria, aged four, 
is.a polyglot of no mean order, seeing that he 
pratties away nineteen to the dozen in four 
tongues. As fac back as his second birthday his 
mamms boasted to the ladles who came to con- 
gratulate him that they might converse -with 


-bim ia either. ofthe four mediums, ae his ear 


Was accustomed to them all. ‘ 

Ir is stated that Prince Oscar, the second sou 
of the King of Sweden, has been conducting a 
series of religious in Copenhagen, which 


have moved the city as it has mever been moved | 


before. Sincs 1883 he and hia wife have been 
recoguized as among the nobleat Christian workers 
in the country, 

Tue Dake of Albany and Prince Arthur of 
Connaught, who are now at Bton, notwithstend- 
ing their high rank, go through the “same 
course and the same treatment as all the other 
boys, whether {n school or In their masters’ 
houses, Their fellow-studenta are, of courae, 
fally alive to their more exalted grade, but there 
is no forma! recognition of their position, 

Priscess CHaRLES OF DeyMarc, will pass the 
summer at one of the Royal villas In the 
picturesque park which surrounds the chAteau of 
Bernstor ff, where the King and Queen of Den- 
mark will take up their residences for several 
mouths about the middie of July. The Crown 
Prince and Crown Princess are at the neighbour- 
ing chAteau of Caarlottenlund, Pe 

Tux Tear and Tearitas have decided not to 
visit Darmstadé until the month of t, 
when they will spend several weeks 
accompanied by their two little daughters. It 
is expected that a meeting betwaen the Tsar 
and the German Emperor will take place at 
Darmstadt fu Auguat, dering which month 
Kaiser Wilbelm will probably spend a few days 
at Wiesbaden. 

Tr fs now settled that the marriage of Princess 
Feodora of Saxe-Meiningen, the senior great- 
grandchild of the Qaeen of England, to Prince 
Heinrich XXX Reuas, Is to take place in 
September at Breslau, and that the German 
Emperor and EF mprees and the Empress Frederick 
will be amongst the guests. Breslau has bebo 
fixed for the ceremony instead of Melningon in 
order to avoid certain complications which would 
have occurred ab the latter place In regard to the 
Baroness Heldburg, the morganatic wife of the 
Duke of Ssxe-Melningen, the grandfather of the 
Princess Feodora. 

Princess Vioronia was so pleased with her 
stey In * Poppyland,” and the strong, sweet 
air did her so much good, that ft is nob im- 
probable thad~ Felbri Hall, a pretty old 
Eizabethan mansion about three_miles out of 
Cromer, will be acquired by the ‘Prince as an 
easily-reached seaside resort for his family, where 
the tonle of bracing alr can be taken whenever 
it seems desirable by any members of the Sand- 
rfagham home circle, There are about a couple 
of hundved acres of lend with the Hali, the 
mausion iteelf standing amided lovely wooded 
ecenery, the beeches being sa fice as the famous 
old trees at Burnham. There is good stabling, 
the neighbourhood is historically interesting and 
naturally picturesque, and the property would 


be a pleasant acquisition for the Prince, while |. 


the presence of His Royal Highness and members 
of his family from time to time would be an 


excellent thing for “Poppyland” in general, 
and Cromer {a particular, t 


STATISTIOS. 


Tuxax are always 5.000 Betish vossels at 
ea, 

Oxtx 30. per cent. of the Bills brought 
before Parliament become law, ; 

Tt costs £110,000,000 every week to run the 

a’a railwoys. 

Tr is claimed that at present the English 
language is spoken by 115,000,000 people, 

Tue relative size of the earth ae compared 
with the sua is, approximately, that of « grain 
of wand toad orange. 

Tax number of sheep in the world is eail- 
mated to amount to 550,000,000. OF this 


pumber between one-third and one-half are 
believed to be merinoes, 





‘War men want fs not talent, itis purpose ; 
hin, other words, not the power to achieve, but 
“the will to labour. 


‘J? we would be happy, we should open our 
ears when among the good, and ehut them 
when among ‘the. bad, 

No man bas come to true greatness who has 
nob felt, fa-some degree that his life belongs 
to his race, and that what God gives him he 
gives him for maukind, 

Tampskance snd labour are the two beat 
physicians of men; labour sharpeus the evpe- 
tite, and temperance prevents him from indulging 
to excess, 

Tr is a very poor record when night comes if 
we have been spending every hour of the day 
with our te bent wholly upon our own 
pleasure or profit, If this {sa aad way to spead 
ove day, how much worse feit when we spend a 
week, a month, @ year, selfishly bentb upon our 
own affsirs? 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Darep Arete Caxe.—Ouxe cup of dried apples 
bolied until tender, put them into a cup of 
treacle and simmer slowly until wel! cooked, 
When cold add one-half cup of sugar, half a cup 
of butter, one egg, one-half cup of sour milk, two 
and a half cups of flour, one teaspoonful of soda, 
spices to suit the taste. 

Sorr GrearReBReav.—Three pints of flour, 
one cup lard well mixed through it, one teaspoon- 
fal ealt, one teaspoonful gtoger ; beat two eggs, 
add one pint treacle, one cup brown sugar, one 
and a half teas soda, dieacived in water, 
stir in half a pint sour milk or buttermilk 
thoroughly ; add all to flour; mix well, and bake 
in good oven ; putin sponge cake-pans, 

Oystsr Sauap,—Cuat cysters into thirds or 
quarters, Poll hearts out of nice lettuce beads 
and abred op one-third as much ar there are 
oysters. Use the following dressing : Two table 
spoonfuls of salad oil to four of vinegar, one tea- 
spoonful of ealt and same cf sugar, half a tea- 
spoonful each of pepper and fresh-made mustard. 
Mix thoroughly and pour over oysters and lettuce 
just before serving. 

Frexce Rorts —Make@ sponge of one quart 
of milk, one cap of yeast, three pints of flour ; 
let rise, weg oo & her wey egg, two table. 
spoonfuls of me! bter, one taviespoonfal of 

teaspoonful 





eegar, one of salt; half « ful 

eee ented ik ie hee, Ue foo 

Specter coleemicoua pt 
P| ba 

there into.a “pan until light, then with a 

knife make & cut across each and bake fn a 

quick oven. 





Bawart ts without a trimp, "s beggar, or a 
poor-houee, , 

THe second State ball snd second concert are 
to take’ place In July. ~~ , ren 


Tux soll of Caba is co fertile that.in sone 


districts four crops # year are raised. . 
Tue Maldive archipelago contalas -fourtcen 


thousand islands, which abound {iu cocoanut 


palms. 

Ix India therevis « speciei-of butterfiy in 
which the male has the left wing yellow and the 
tight one red, The coloura of the female aro 


bill, and the roof of one house is often on a 
level with the foundation of the one fn the 
next tier. 4 

A syalt farm has been etarted by a farmer 
of Anet, France. He has slready 200,000 of these 
interesting creaturés, and they eat as mach green 
fodder as two cows, 

Tuxre are two great walls in China—one is 
forty feet thick and fifty feet bigh and surrounds 
Pekin. Ib is elxteen miles in circumference, 
The other—the Great Wall of China—is nearly 
1,300 miles long, and was bullt 2.115 years ego 
—-217 years BC. 

AN attempt to.croas the Alps in a balloon, 
starting from the Italian side, be made next 
summer. The fntention is to keep ab a height 
of fifteen thousand feet as long as possible, and 


to take Lami oy views and make scientific 
observations during the paseage. 


Ax Alaska expert says that there Isa0 much gold 
fn Alaska that persons who go there ten years 
heros will have as good a chance as thise who go 
this epri He ‘advises avery gold sesker to 
take his wife along with him, as he can do much 
better work with the aid of a good woman than 
without it. 

Tr fs but seldom that a really goo® specimen 
Sel ot qeothiek eu engenvleg, Sid Wind’ at vee 
art of and engravin; i of atee 
ié dead, There pon ig were made of alternate 
layers of fron and stesl, so finely tempered that 
tae blade a hn jn — i ee. 
i The weapons > keen that no 
awe malt could resist them, and surfaces « 
highly polished that when a Moslem wished to 
rearrange his tarbau he used bis eword for a 
looking-glaes. ae 

Tae people of Lithuania believe in being 
forearmed for emergenty. Atleast #o & curious 
custom ic regard to the ntarrlags — 
lore the 


gives her daughter a partiog maternal box on the 
of a number of witnesses. 
this remarkable proceeding {fs that 
it the wife should at savy time wish, to secure * 
divorce she would have the ples that physica! 
force waa used to make’ her enter the bonds »! 
matrimony. ; 
Attupme to the popular belief that dream: 
interfere with sleep, 2 physician aseerts that 
dreaming is as much rest or mental recreation 32 
fd tome respects, although it may 
one noe fe on first thought, It is- hard io 


in dreaming that they did not hear the 
Persons in a Toerhing Bye are much 

t suppose, soundly. TT, rend, for 
pet & mother; when she Ke seapagosly 
as she thinks, she can hear ber when io 
tmras over or moves in its crib, Now, tho same 
parent in 4 dreamy y hear 


hardly h 
a knock at the door or other loud notre Tae 
dream so controle the ‘brain that during its 
pendency the sense of hearing is blunted. 
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ROTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


R A.~Oonsult a solicitor. E 

Aus? Jawr.—She can bequeath it as che pleases. 

M. M.—We neither give addresses nor reply by post. 

Yousc Wiura—The hostess shakes hands with every 
guest. 

Aparr’s Gret —Adrian is from the Letin, meaning 
one who helps. 9 , " 

Uxper a Ovoup,—It would bean Ulegal marriage if 
he ts stillalive, a 

Do.camea. —The marriage of firet or second conafas Is 
legal in Bugiand. 

A Manms.—A captain in the Navy ranks with a 
colonel in the army. 

AmatzuR.—The charge for hire varies in proporticn 
to the value of the dress. 

Marve. —Battleships are for the heavy work ; cruisers 
are commerce destroyers, 

E.ta B —Write to the secretary, who will give you 
all the information you require. 

Iv rHe Scnootnoom —R.B.V.P, means répondez sil 
vous plart, or please to reply. 

Gratzro. Reaper.—Sponging will not anewer; a 
professional cleaner may do it, but we cannot nay. ‘ 

Many, Many, Qoirs Contrary. — A very light 
rubbing over with milk and a soft cloth is tho safest. 

Esav.—Singeing superfiuous bairs will not in the 
least arrest their growth ; pull them out by the roots. 

Wonrczstsr —A battalion ie a body ef infantry or foot 
soldiers, made up of five or six, or even seven hundred 
men. 

Ur to Dare Maxwens.—“I beg your pardon” is the 
correct thing to say when you do not quite catch a 
remark. 

Pretty Pout.—-Pulling out by the roots is the only 
safe remedy ; we should not advise the use of any acid 
whatever. 

Iw a Fix.—We must leave you to exercise your own 
jndgment ; the best way by far would be to obtain 
counsel's optaion. 

Cannotr.—If used for any length of time it will cer- 
tainly injure it. AU dyes are injurious; we do uot 
yecommend them. 

Rosa —Among the most important aids to a good 
eomplexion are thorourh bathing and cleanliness and 
careful attention to diet. 

A Lapyz Faras.—You could put some camphor into 
the polish which would give it a pleasant perfume 
ee ee detracting from its polishing 
quality. 

A Hasry Temper.—lIf you take any steps, let it be a 
—y - tengynnn a = of wi ome 2 meet let the — 

rop. You wére wrong, more wrong if you 
add insult to inswit. ; 

Swerragants —The gentleman should always have 
the lady on hts left arm to leave his right arm free for 
py carte See oo Serene. te. the way of 

lence or “ 


0. D.—Write to Secretary, Civil Servico Commission, 
pret s py sage ah for list of Jog weg oe 
to candidates for post you desire, you 
get full printed repiies to all queries sent. 


ice. heal in amall quantities with a cloth, and rub 
£- ac ru 
the etheles “sguimaniy until the desired polish is 


Darsy's Panry.—There is no game like whist, if 
cards, and you do not find Bk me 


play 
tion enou Pe nga be Cen ane F a yop bor ag 
an clement of change and aususement it which it 
has hitherto lacked, 


Jovonant Isapet.—Certainly it was intended for a 
Sriendly call, and {t should be returned within a week. 


oo Ito sue ond <——-—. 
gives a little, be ouatee tt 


I 

Pacctous Stoxzs —Green garnete are more valuable 
than diamonds because they are exceedin 
are of an unsurpassed rich shade far 
emerald, and are very brilliant 
red are so common that they cost next to 
nothing. 


the navy is officered by the sons of rich pe or theee 
who can command juence with the A: 

Jossru or ARIMaTRxA— which was fabulous!” 
su to be the tears of who was turned 
tuto a shrub, was a t of with 

tog C) umbels of white 
flowers was ia Arabia and 
early times perfume distilled from 


A 
tt was greatly io requlaition for embalming. 


4 Naw Soxnscassze.—lf the pile has been spotted or 
fattened by ra‘n bal fil your tes kettle, set it on the 
fire, and the sterm rusbes ont at the spout, hold 
the flattened or spotted in the but not 
pre ta caf gg = qoney 6 the 

pile wii stand up proper position 
“restored” by the action of the steaw. 

Lorp Devzsevx.—When a man takes hid hat and 
stick tnto a room he 
has shaken han 


chair. I lea 
should leave it in the hall, I¢ is not correct to bring 
into a room on his arm, 


LIITLE LOVER3. 


Wee little lovers aged six and ten, 
the manners of women and 
He #0 ardent, and she #0 shy, 
Only when somebody else ie by— 
When they're alone her shyness files, 
Cupid mounts quickly his throne tn her eyes ; 
When they're aione this bright-haired miss 
Gives her wee lover a soft, warm kiss, < 


Yet a sad little coquette is she— ; 
Every attention she welcomes with glee 
Many a heart hasshe filled with pain, 
finds it 20 hard to remain, 


men, 


| 


Mas. A.—The true Indian curry powder is said to 
Oortanda » six drams; tumerio, 
five var aped Bpme ' wd and one ha'f rey od 
cummin seeds, otgh’ gr ; biack pepper, . 
four grains; poppy seed, ninety -four ome: ote 
two heads; cinnamon, oe ) Saeinenen, five 
soeda ; cloves, one or \ 
Gesell 


Lan Oxaine.—Try an 
‘Well rubbed inte the hair, 
a lather with a little te 


lather as a preventative againet ta 
cold, but when the hair is thoroughly dried at the time, 
as it must be in all cases, there fs no need to use the 


obert Pee), an Englishman, gave 
time and thought to the reorganization 
He brought about many reforms, 
benefit of the force and of the people. The 
policemen were —s ot as “ Peel's men,” or “ Bobby's 

shortened to “ Bobby ” 








Part, is 
Right Shillings and Rightpence, 
Aw Back Nowerns, Parrs and Vortumes are in 
print, and may be had of any Booksellera. a 
NOTICE.—Part 445,is Now Ready, Sixpence, 
post free, Eightpence. Algo Vol. LXX., bound in 
cloth, 4s. 6a. 


Tax INDEX to Vor. LXX. is now Ready; Price 
ox Wes isabew Braden, 36 Galbene Boast Soma 








Pa eedete undertake to return rejected manu: 


* 


“ley > 





Mater.—If they are to be trained to become officers, 
® premium will have to be paid. It vartes tn amount 
with the clazs of the ship, and the particular trade. 


ee 


ALEX. ROSS’ SKIN TIGHTENER 0% TONIC. 
The of this to the face removes wrinkles 
and the crow’s feet marlw, giving a youthful appear- 
ance, 8s. 6d., sent secretly packed for 43 stamps.— 
02, Thesbald’s Road, London, W.0. Ear Machine, for 
outstanding ears, 10s. 6d. ; post, lis, 


NOSE MACHINE. 

This is's contrivance by which the short cartilage of 
the nose is pressed into shape by wearing the instru- 
ment an hour dafly for a short time. Price 10s, 64., 
sent free for sfatops.—ALEX, ROSS, 62, Theobald’s 
Road, London, opposite Bedford Row. Established 
1850. Parcel free from observa 











THE BEST HAIR DYE 

in the World for Lashes, Eyebrows, and Hair on the 
Head, with Moustache and Beard. For Ladies’ Hair 
and for all Colours. \ Had at 8s. 64., post 8s. 0d,, of 


ALEX. ROSS, Theobald’s Road, High Holborn, 
Lenion, W.C. ~ — 


DOES YOUR HEAD ACHE? 
“KAPUTINE" cures Instantly, 


Enclose stamped addressed envelope to “ K.,” 
Lap., HuDDERSFIELD, for free samples, 
with name of nearest agent. 








- 
' 











EXQUISITE MODELS. 
ERFECT FIT. 
GUARANTEED WEAR. 


\ FY a Ni 


\Preeena SEAM 







CORSETS. 
Patented ia Nnyland and on ths 
Conligent 
Wit not eplit in the Seams nor tear 
the Fabric. 

Made in White, Black, and 


allthe Fashionable Oolours and 
Shades in Hialian Cloth, Satin, 
and Coutil. 


fem 4/11, 5/11, 6/11, 7/1 
per pair and upwards, 
THREE COLD MEDALS. 


Bold by the princi Drapecs 
A | Ladios’ Orkntient 





To introduce eur now celebrate? 
Soap to 3,000 more readers of this paper, 
we have decided to give away 1,000 
GOLD WATCHES ABSOLUTELY 
FREE OF GOST. These Wacches are 
REAL GOLD HALL-MARKED, and 
at retail would cost apwards of FIVE 
GUONRAS, it Pid want onc, 
write fo wa witheus delay. 
With your letter send ms is. 
Postal Order, for which wo 
will send you a tablet Dr. 
Garlands Facts) and oor 
offer on complying with whichy 
the Watch will be sent free 
by registered pest. We have 
overwhelmi testimony that 


pablie, and eur ides for giving 
away the Watches is that you 
may talk about us among 
yoor friends, aad recommend 
eur Soap wherever posible -— 
Mies © Hust, ot brtige, 
Odiham, Hanis, write: he 
geld watch artived quite safe Ufs morning, Lam very picased 
with it, Many ks to you for sonding it.” 
MAY, GARLAND & Co, (Dept. 2%), 


CHELTENHAM HOUSE, 15, MORTIMER STREET, LONDON, W 
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“Not foran Age, But for all Time.” 
BEECHAM’S PILLS SUIT EVERY AGE. 


We live much faster nowadays than ever did our sires, 
For all life’s wheels are greased for us, and have pneumatic tyres ; 
And when we need a remedy we seek one up-to-date, 
That does its duty promptly and relieves us ‘“‘ While we wait.” 
Thuy BEECHAW’S PILLS will render to the youthful and the tender, 
A blessing that one cannot overrate— 
Swiftly as a flash of lightning all the gloomy prospects brightening, 
Bracing nerves, and muscles tightening— 
** While you wait!” 








In middle age, again, we need a charm to counteract 
The strain and stress of modern life, so full of dangers packed ; 
When that scourge, disordered liver, with its consequences dire, 
Oft poisons all the joys of life and makes the strongest tire. 
Now BEECHAM’S PILLS, like magic, will dispel such feelings tragic, 
And speedily a welcome change create : 
Making each dyspeptic sinner tackle fearlessly his dinner— 
BEECHAM’S PILLS an easy winner— : 


‘* While we wait!” 


When old age presses on us and our vital forces wane, 
And all our organs, wearing out, perform their task with pain, 


Once more, with sovereign virtue, comes a box of BEECHAM’S PILLS, 


Lifts half the burden of old age and lessens all its ills. 
So to all, no matter what age, in the palace or the cottage, 
‘They prove a boon that never comes too late : 
To the healthy, health securing, and to those who are enduring, 
Prompt and lasting ease ensuring— 
“‘ While they wait!” 


i i i a i hi Mi hi ih i i i i hi i i hh eh hi a hh i i 


WILL CURE YOU 


WHILE YOU WAIT. 





—— 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 
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_CAMPBELL’S «ai 
MELODEONS 


With Organ and Celestial Tone, and Charming Bell 

Accompaniments. } 

NO HOME SHOULD BE WITHOUT ONE. 

The Solemn Psalm, the Soul-s' Hymn, the Cheerful | 

Song, and the Merry Dance,canall be played on these Charm. 

ing nstruments, No knowledge of Music required, | 
ENORMOUS DEMANDS. Selling in eee. 

@@ 200,000 Testimoniais. 


jpecial Offer to the agp of the Loypon Reaper. 
Price only 4 





“Gem” Melodeo wei Gaon 

‘| Miniature ~ Melodeon” ons ome of 10/6 
we ,Melodeon woo oe 9 14 
Favourite” Melodeon -.. 99 16/6 








Cut out this and send P.0.0. for the amount. Either sent carriage paid in Great 
Britain and Ireland. Money returned if not approved. ORDER AT ONCE. 











All lovers of music should at once send for our New Dlustrated Privilege Price List for | 
97-8, now ready. 150,000 of these valuable lists sent out yearly. Send penny stampto | 


PBELL & CO., Musical Instrument Makers, 116, Trongate, Glasgow. | 
Established 50 years. N.B.—-Beware of worthless imitations, 









To Make a Delicious Cup of Tea without Using a Teapot. 


each. 
Electro-plate on Nickel Silver... 3s. 6d. 


<4 N |cus« A eo " 
Solid Hall-marked Silver oe lis, 6d. 
ih A INFUSER Cheaper quality Nickel Silver ... 1s. 0d. 
T * Obtainable everywhere or Post-free from 
“UNICUS,” 


© (Mention Paper.) 22, THAVIES INN HOLBORN CIROUS, E.6, 
CLI FOR SUSPENDING 
STOCKINCS 


VEN WITHOUT GARTERS. | 


SOLD EVERY W HERE. 7 
SOLE MAKER-—ALFRED BREESE, LONDON. 






H. J.COOPER’S PATENT. 








LADIES. 


ABSOLUTELY 
[NDISPENSABLE TO LADIES! Particulerly those who 


desire a quick, safe and 

reliable and non-injurious remedy for certain obstructions 
and irregularities, a medicine which cures( usually ina few hours) 
cases which have baffled the skill of the best medical men 
No lady need despair, as the most obstinate and helpless cases 
have been immediately relieved by this remedy. Mrs, Wilson, 
of Honor Oak Park, Forest Hill, says: “ Your invaluable 
remedy took immediate effect; in less than 12 hours I was 
all right, after 18 weeks of misery and hopelessness.” A 
properly certified guarantee is enclosed with testimonials and 
medicine. One package at 4/6 is usually sufficient for any 
case. Ladies, send at once fully directed env elope for particulars 
and proofs. I will forfeit 22,000 if the testimonials are not 
genuine. Thousands of unsolicited testimonials have been 
received. Do not be misled by showy a/lvertisements and other 
so-called remedies which are utterly worthless and fraudulent 
imitations. 

Noricz.--This wonderful remedy guaranteed to have the 
largest sale in the entire world, being the oldest and only harm- 
less medicine of its kind for ladies, and cures more patients in 
one month than all other Female Remedies put together in 
twelve months. This can be proved by our Testimonials. 

If you require more particulars, I will send you per return of 
post, in sealed letter, post-free, a splendid Book (34 pages and 
Guide, cloth covers (60 pages and 40 Illustrations of Ladies’ 
Appliances), and full particulars of the wonderful effective 
remedies as advertised and sold in every town and village in 
Great Britain. Consultations Free every day 3to7, Estab- 
lished over 100 years. 





Do not delay, but write at once privat 


MADAME FRAIN, 


MEDICAL INSTITUTE, HACKNEY ROAD, LONDON, A 


(Opposite SsHorepitca CHucRcsH.) 








BOVRIL | 


Is the vitel principle of Prime Ox Beef obtained from selected 
Cattle reared in Australia and South America. It develops the 
Muscular System, giving Fresh Strength and Increased Vitality 
to the Healthy, whilst 


AS A 


Means of Stimulating and Sustaining Invalids it has no equal, 
being meat and drink at one draught, and providing the most 
perfect Concentrated yet easily Digestinte Nourishment in the 
form of a pleasant 


BEVERAGE. 


Bovril Limited, Food Specialists, London, E.C. 
Directors : 











The Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions, 
savsncersoce, LOTION 


The Right Hoa, LORD PLAYFAIR, 0.0.B. L1.D., DR. FARQUHARSON, M.P., 
Blotches, Hozema, Acne, Disfigure- 
| 2s. 64d, 

SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
cere S Si > aii 








Bottles 
| 
alt 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth, 
oA 
ae ti See Fn ng 















WHELPTON’S PILLS 


Should always be kept at hand 


wHexpron’s PILLS 


Have enjoyed 50 Years’ Success 


WHELPTON’S PILLS 
The Best General Family Medicine 
WHE PTON’S PILLS 
WHELPTon’s PILLS 
WHELP I on’s PILLS 
Will keep good in all Climates 
WHELPTUN’S STOMACH PILL3 
The Best Dinner Pills 
WHELPTON's OINTMENT 
5 
WHELPTON S$ OINTMENT 


Heals Cute, Burns, etc., like Magic. 


Cure Headache at Once 


Set your Liver in Order 


Cures Eczema 





Ask for WHELPTON'S PILLS @ see that you get them 


Sold by all Chemigts, 73d., 1s, 14d., and 2s, 9d. per box, 
Or of the Proprietors, 


G. WHELPTON & SON, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, 
London, E.0. 
Free by Post in the United Kingdom for 8,14, or 33 Stamps. 
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“Not foran Age, But forall Time.” 
BEECHAM’S PILLS SUIT EVERY ACE. 


We live much faster nowadays than ever did our sires, 
For all life’s wheels are greased for us, and have pneumatic tyres ; 
And when we need a remedy we seek one up-to-date, 
‘That does its duty promptly and relieves us ‘“‘ While we wait.” 
Thus BEECHAW’S PILLS vill render to the youthful and the tender, 
A blessing that one cannot overrate— 
Swiftly as a flash of lightning all the gloomy prospects brightening, 
Bracing nerves, and muscles tightening— 











** While you wait!”’ 


In middle age, again, we need a charm to counteract 
The strain and stress of modern life, so full of dangers packed ; 
When that scourge, disordered liver, with its consequences dire, 
Oft poisons all the joys of life and makes the strongest tire. 
Now BEECHAWM’S PILLS, like magic, will dispel such feelings tragic, 
And speedily a welcome change create : 
Making each dyspeptic sinner tackle fearlessly his dinner— 


BEECHAM’S PILLS an easy winner— 


‘* While we wait!”’ 


When old age presses on us and our vital forces wane, 
And all our organs, wearing out, perform their task with pain, 


Once more, with sovereign virtue, comes a box of BEECHAM’S PILLS, 


Lifts haif the burden of old age and lessens all its ills. 
So to all, no matter what age, in the palace or the cottage, 
They prove a boon that never comes too late : 
To the healthy, health securing, and to those who are enduring, 
Prompt and lasting ease ensuring— 
** While they wait!” 


i i i i i i i i i i i i 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 


WILL CGURE YOU 


WHILE YOU WAIT. 


Loador ; Published by the Proprietor, st 26, Catherine Street. Stx 
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-CAMPBELL’S && 


MELODEONS. 


With Organ and Celestial Tone, and Charming Bell 
Accompaniments. 


NO HOME SHOULD BE WITHOUT ONE. 


The Solemn Psalm, the Soul-stirrin; ng Hymn, the Cheerful | 


,andthe Merry D: snce,can all be played on these Charm 


ing Instruments, No knowledge of Music required 
ENORMOUS DEMANDS. Selling in Thousands. 


ge 200,000 Testimonials. “es 











Special Offer to the a of the Lonpow Reape: 


l’s ‘‘Gem”’ Melodeo a_i Price ¢ nly 8/9 
Semprsirs i’s ‘‘ Miniature” Melodeon a am 96 10/8 
Campbell’s “Paragon” Melodeon .. «.. .. meh 
Cempbell’s “ Favourite” Maledeon an ie 8 


Cut out this and send P.O.0. for the amount. Either sent carriage paid in Great 
Britain and Ireland. Money returned if not approved. ORDER at oNcE. 












All lovers of music should at once send for our New Dlustrated Priv rilege Price List for 
p7-8, now ready. 150,000 of these valuable lists sent out yearly. Send penny stamp to 


MPBELL & CO., Musical Instrument Makers, 116, Trongate, Glasgow. | 


Established 50 years. 


N.B.—-Beware of worthless imitations, 





To Make a Delicious Cup of Tea without Using a Teapot, 


ICUs: 





UN 





(Mention Paper.) 


each. 
Electro-plate on Nickel Silver... 38, 6d. 
Solid Hall-marked Silver owe lis, 6d 





EA INFUSER heaper quality Nickel Silver .. 1s Od. | 
# Obtainable everywhere or Post-free from 


‘iE J.COOPER’S PATENT. “UNICU s,” 


22, THAVIES INK HOLBORN CIRCUS. £6. 





HOVEN’ 


BLI FOR SUSPENDING | 
STOCKINGS | 


WITHOUT GARTERS. 


SOLD EVERY WHERE. 
SOLE MAKER-ALFRED BREESE, LONDON. 





LADIES. 


ABSOLUTELY 
[SDISPENSABLE TO LADIES! Pos‘ow' ss, whe 


ire a quick, safe and 





reliable and non-injurious remedy for certain obstructions 
and irregularities, a medicine wh ich cures( usually ina few hours) 
cases which have baffled the skill of the best medical men 
No lady ueed despair, as the most obstinate and helpless cases 
have been immediately relieved by this remedy. Mrs. Wilson, 


of Honor Oak Park, Forest Hill, says: “ Your invaluable 
remedy took immediate effect ; in ned than 12 houre I was 
all right, after 18 weeks of misery and hopelessness.” A 
properly certified guarantee is enc asus with testimonials and 
medicine One package at 4/6 is usually sufficient for any 
case, Ladies, send at on ace fully d bested envelope for particulars 
and proofs. I will forfeit £2,000 if the testimonials are not 
genuine Thousands of unsolicited testimonials have been 
received. Do not be misled by showy advertisements and other 
so-called remedies which are utterly worthless and fraudulen: 
iraitations. 

Norice.-—This wonderful remedy guaranteed to have the 
largest sale in the entire world, being the oldest and only harm 
less medicine of its kind for ladies, and cures more patients in 
one month than all other Female Remedies put together in 
twelve months. This can be proved by our Testimon ials. 

If you require more particulars, I will send you per return of 
post, in sealed letter, post-free, a splendid Book (34 pages a vod 


Guide, cloth covers (60 pages and 40 Tllustrations of Ladie 3’ 
Appliances), and full particulars of the wonderful effective 
remedies as advertised and sold in every town and village in 
Great Britain. Consultations Free every day 3to7, Estab 


lished over 100 years. 


Do not delay, but v 


MADAME FRAIN, 


MEDICAL INSTITUTE, HACKNEY ROAD, LONDON, NE. 


(Ovposttre Snorepitcn Ct 








BOVRIL | 


Is the vitel principle of Prime Ox Beef obtained from selected 
Cattle reared in Australia and South America. It develops the 
Muscular System, giving Fresh Strength and Increased Vitality 


to the Healthy, whilst 


AS A | 


Means of Stimulating A Sustaining Invalids it has no equal, 


being meat and drink st one draught, and providing the most 


perfect Concentrated yet easily Digestibie Nourishment in the 


form of a pleasant 


BEVERAGE. | 





Bovril Limited, Food Specialists, London, E.C. 


Directors : 


The.Right Hon. LORD PLAYFAIR, G.0.B., LL.D., DR. FARQUHARSON, M.P., 


and others. 





Bottles | 
Br . 


} 
The Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions, 


Blotches, Eozems,, Acne, Disfigure- 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth, 
Supple, Healthy. 





GREAT DIG. aoe 


Promotes Appetite, Cures 






¥ 2s. 6d. | 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. | 
QUININE AND IRON 
SuEAT y STRENGTH | a. TO) iY If 
STREN 
STRENGTH | 
Hveteria, Nervous Complaints, i 











WHELPTON’S PILLS 


Should slways be kept at hand 


WHEELPTON’S PILLS 


Have enjoyed 50 Years’ Success 


WHELPToN’s PILLS 


The Best General Family Medicine 


WHELPTON’S PILLS 
WHELP row’s PILLS 
WHELP I on’s PILLS 


Will keep good in all Climates 


WHELPTWN’S STOMACH PILL3 


The Best Dinner Pills 


WHELPTON'S OINTMENT 
y 
WHEL?PTON S OINTMENT 


Heals Cuts, Burns, etc., like Magic 


Cure Headache at Once 


Set your Liver in Order 


Cures Eczema 





Ask for WHELPTON’S PILLS & see that you get them 
Sold by all Chemigts, 73d., 1s, 14d., and 2s, 9d, per box, 
Or of the Proprietors, 


G. WHELPTON & SON, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C. 


Free by Post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, or 33 Stamps. 
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F.C, REIN & SON 


(GOLD MEDALLISTS), 
108, STRAND, 


The Paradise for the Deaf. 


F. C. REIN & SON, Patentees, Sole Inventors, and Makers of the NEW ACOUSTIC 
INSTRUMENTS, awarded Prize Medals in 1851, 1855, 1862, 1867, 1873, 1878, 1886, 1892, 
and 1894; Inventors, Makers, and Patentees of the ANTI-ACOUSTIC PROTECTOR, &c. 


ACOUSTIC HATS & BONNETS, 


For Ladies or Gentlemen, in all styles or to order. 





The greatest variety of ACOUSTIC INSTRUMENTS suitable for every degree 
of Deafness, for Church and general conversation—some to wear, some to hold, 
some to fit in the cavity of tne ear, of flesh colour, hardly observable. 


ACOUSTIC CONVERSATIONAL TUBES, 
TO ANY AND FOR THE MOST EXTREME DEGREE OF DEAFNESS, 


EVERY KIND OF ACOUSTIC TRUMPET. AND 
ACOUSTICAL CONTRIVANCE. 


Amongst our numerous and distinguished clientele may be mentioned H.R.H. the late DUCHESS 
OF KENT and several members of the Reigning Royal Families. 





WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST AND FULL PARTICULARS. 


FG. REIN & SON, 108, STRAND, ss omic Exeter Hall, LONDON. 


Pure—Wholesome—Delicious. | a! ae | 
BIRD'S fitzaqnan 
| Blue. 


CUSTARD 


POWDER | 
on every Wrapper. 


ls the unfailing resource of every Lady of 

















the House and successful Housekeeper. 
.NO EGGS! . NO RISK! NO. TRO 
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FOR YOUTHFUL APPEARANCE. BEAUTIFUL HAIR. ( 4 
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A Medical Certificate 
with each bottle. 


2/6, 3/6, 5'- &10/6 (SECRETLY PACKED) 
dJ. BROole 4] MEVSEUM STREET, | CONDON 
Established 1868. Once Tried, Always Used. 
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is the TRUE PALLIATIVE in | rapidly cuts short all attacks of 
N EURALGIA, GOUT, CANCER, FPILEPSY, SPASM, 

ii "T OOTHACHE, RHEUMATISM. | Corre, PALPITATION, 
YSTERIA. 
JMPORTANT CAUTION. | H 

The IMMENSE SALE of this REMEDY has given rise to many SOLE MANUFACTURER, 
UNSCRUPULOUS IMITATIONS. 
Be careful to observe Trade Mark. zt ap J. T. DAVEN PO RT, 





Of all Chemists, 1s. 1}4., 2. 9d., and 4s. 6d. on GREAT RUSSELL STREET, W.C. 
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